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man was almost a giant in size, being at least six and a half
feet tall and large in proportion, while his face was that
A SHOT FROM THE ROADSIDE.
of a villain, if ever a man had one. He was dressed in the
Mdinary hunter's costume, consisting of a buckskin coat
One lovely afternoon in the early Fall of the year 1781 and leggins antl a coonskin cap. In the man's hand wa8"
a horseman was riding along a road leading southward, to- a long rifle from the muzzle of which a thin wreath of blue
ward Charleston, South Carolina. He was at a point about smoke was still curling, proving that it was from the muzmidway between the Santee River and the city.
zle of this weapon that the bullet which came so near endThe rider was a handsome, manly looking fellow, with ing the days of Dick Slater had come.
keen gray eyes, :firm chin, and long, brownish hai~. He sat
When the man was within ten feet of Dick the youth
on his horse like a Centaur. He was dressed in the ordin- leaped to his feet, and, pistol in hand, confronted the felury citizen's clothes of the period, and displayed no wea· low.
pons, though it is probable that if an examination had
"HelloF' greeted Dick coolly. "Aren't you just a little
been made it would have been found that he had some hit careless about where you shoot, stranger?"
pistols ~oncealed underneath the coat, for these were troub"Waal, by thunder!" almost gasped the giant, stopping
lous times, and scarcely any one went unarmed. When euddenly and staring at Dick in open-mouthed amazement.
we say that the horseman was the famous scout, spy and "I didn't miss ye, did I?"
captain of the company of "Liberty Boys. of '76," Dick
"About an inch."
Slater, the readers will not have any doubt that l',e was
"I missed ye an inch?"
armed.
"Yes, you missed me, but you put a bullet through my
Dick was down in South Carolina on important business. bat."
General Greene had sent him to find Marion, the "Swamp
The man stared at Dick wonderingly, and then held up
Fox," and deliver a message to him. Marion wa::s to be his rifle and looked at it, after which he shook
his head
found in the swamps abounding in that part of the coun- dubiously.
try, but just whereabouts in the swamps he was it would be
"I don't unnerstan' et," he declared.
difficult to say.
"Don't understand what?"
Suddenly the sharp report of a rifle rang out, and Dick's
"W'y missin' uv ye. I never done sech a thing afore."
hat was knocked off his head. The bullet just grazed the
A peculiar glint appeared in Dick Slater's eyes.
youth's head; an inch lower a'nd he would ne..-er have de"Oh, then you are in the habit of shooting people down
livered the message to General Marion.
from the roadside, are you?" he said coldly.
Dick Slater w~s an exceedingly shrewd and quick-witted
The man shook his head.
youth. As the shot rang out, and he felt his hat leave
"No, I didn't mean thet," he hastened to explain; "I
his head, he half fell, half threw himself off the horse and meant thet I never missed afore when shootin' at squirrels~
dropped to the ground, where he lay still. This was a turkeys an' everything like thet."
trick for the purpose of trying to draw his unknown enemy
"Oh, that's what you meant, eh?"
out of his ambush and it worked first rate. The imtant
"Yas."
the youth fell a man rushed out of the timber at one side of
" .\.nd you never shot anybody down from the roadside?"
the road and approached his supposed victim.
"Nope."
Dick's hon:e had moved onward a few paces, and then
"Humph! Why did you shoot at me, then?"
stopped, so the youth was enabled to get a good view of the
The man hesitated. It was evident that he didn't like
newcomer. He was not very favorably impressed. The the question. He fidgeted from one foot to the other, and
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it was evident to Dick, who was a good judge of expres- iug to let you get any closer, and if you take another ste~
~ion, that the fellow was tryjng to think of some lie to tell forward I shall put a bullet through that thick head of
that would sound plausible.
yours."
"Are y~u going to answer?" Dick asked, after waiting
It was evident that the giant was angry and disgusted.
a few moments.
"This heer is jest terrible!" he growled. "The idee uv
"Um-ah-w'y-ye see, I saw ye ridin' erlong, an-'-I me, Wolf Blodgett, er-bcin' talked to in sech er fashion by
jes' ups and shoots at ye without thinkin'," stammered the er youngster without enny whiskers on his face is almost
rascal, ancl then he drew a long breath of relief and tried unbearable!"
to look honest.
"Oh, but you'll have to grin and bear it, whether you
To his surprise, the youth whom he had tried to mur- like it. or not."
tler burst into a laugh.
'·.But I'm er wolf, I tell ye-a great, hig, howlin' wolf,
"Say, do you know what I think?" asked Dick.
an'--"
"No; whut?"
"Shut up, or I'll make you howl!" ordered Dick, shak"That you are about the most original and, cheerful liar ing his pistol threateningly. "You're not half as big a
that I ever saw."
wolf as you think you are, and before I get through with
An angry look appeared on the giant's face.
you will be willing to acknowledge that you come much
"Whut's thet!" he growled threateningly, taking a step nearer being a meek and inoffensive rabbit than a howling
forward. "Do ye darst tell me I'm er liar?"
wolf."
It was. evident that the giant was somewhat awed. He
"Why, yes. I don't think it takes much daring to talk
seemed to hardly know-what to make of the youth. He
to you in that fashion."
started to say something, but the youth quickly shut him
"Oh, ye don't, hey?"
"No."
up.
"Don't talk till I tell you to," ordered Dick; "and then
"Thet's kase ye don't know me, young feller. My name's
...Toe Blodgett. Ever hear uv me?"
don't do anything but answer my questions. "Why did.
Dick shook his head.
you shoot at me a while ago?"
The giant hesitated, but :finally, a.fter Dick had given
"I can truthfully say that I never have heard of you,
the
pistol a threatening shake ·and repeated the question,
Mr. Blodgett."
The giant looked amazed.
said: "I wuz hired ter shoot ye."
"Ye heven't?" he almost gasped.
Dick was genuinely surprised.
"No."
"You were hired to shoot me?"
"Most people call me "Wolf" Blodgett-'kase I'm sech
"Ym;."
er wolf when I git er-goin', ye know-an' mebbe ye've
Dick eyed the fellow sternly.
heerd uv me by thet name."
"Aren't yon lying again, Blodgett?" he asked.
Again Dick shook his head.
"So help me, I hain'tl" the fellow replied. "I'm tellin'
''No, l'Ye never heard of you by that name, either; but
that is neither here nor there; and doesn't matter. I don't ther truth."
<!are who you arc, nor anything about you. What I want
"And you say somebody hired you to shoot me?"
to know is, why did you shoot at me?"
"Yas."
"I tole ye."
"Who was it?"
"You tole a big lie."
"I dunno."
"Whut's thet?" cried Blodgett, taking a step nearer, but
"You don't know?"
"Nope."
pausing suddenly when Dick shook the pistol in a threat-ening manner.
"Why don't you?"
"You heard what I said," remarked Dick coldly, "and
"'Kase she had er mask on, an' I didn't see her face."
now I want to give you a little piece of advice. Don't take
"She!" exclaimed Dick.
.another step forward. I know your game as well as if you
"Yas, she; thet's whut I sed, wuzn't et?"
had shouted your intentions out loud. You are trying to
"And do you really mean to say that a woman hired you
get close e1iough to me to grab hold of me, and you think to shoot me?"
that your superior s~ength would enable you to get the I "'l'het's jest whut I mean ter say. Et wuz er womunbetter of me with ease. But you won't do it; I am not go- leflstwise, ther pers0n hed on er ~ress."
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Dick hardly knew what to think. He was a pretty good
judge, and decided that the man was telling the truth: It
was a very mysterious affair, however. Who could the woman be? Why should she wis11 him killed? These questions flashed through his mind, and he decided to question
Blodgett closely in the hop!) that he might get some clew
that would unravel the mystery.
"Where did you see this woman?" he asked.
"At my cabin."
"At your cabin, eh?"
"Yas."
"Where is your cabin?"
Over heer in ther timber, erbout er mile erway."
"And this woman came to your cabin, you say?"
"Yas."
""When?"
"Las' night, jes' arter dark."
"And you say she was masked ?"
"Yas; she hed er kind uv er white cloth thing pulled
down over her head an' shoulders with holes cut inter et
whur her eyes an' mouth wuz."
"Humph! and you didn't see her faee at all?"
""Nope."
"Wlrnt about her voice? Did it sound like that of a
woman?"
"Yas."
"Yon are sure of that?"
"y as; et wa'n't 110 man ·s voice."
"And this woman paid you to shoot me?"
"Thefs whut she did."

WARM

WORK.

would cum erlong ther roac1 beer some time this arternoon, an' thet she would give me two pounds ter lay in
wait fur ther feller an' shoot 'im, an' I sed I'd do et; thet's
all I know erbout et."
Dick was amazed.
"Did she say the person she wanted killed was named
Dick Slater i"' he asked.
"Thet's whut she said."
'rbis deepened the mystery. How had this mysterious.
woman learned his name and that he was coming down into
this part of the country. These were questions which
Dick could not answer. . He bad supposed that his coming was unknown to any one in that region anc1 he had not
told his name to a soul in South Carolina, but had given.
a fictitious name everywhere along the route. How, then,.
had this woman learned his name ?
In the hope that he might learn something which would
giYe him some clew to work upon, Dick continued his.
questioning.
'·You ha\'C Jived in this vicinity a number of years,.
ba1'e you!'" he asked.
"Yas; l\·e lived heer more'n twenty years.''
"I suppose you know nearly everybody in this part of"
the country?"
"You're right about thet, young feller."
'·So I judged; well, now, I'm going to ask you if there
was anything in the Yoice or manner of this woman which
would enable you to give a guess regarding her identity?
Think, now; and when you answer, be sure that you tell
the truth."
Blod_gett was silent a few moments, seemingly pondering,.
and then he replied:
"Nope; I c'uldn't give er guess ~z ter who ther woman
wuz."
Dick was silent a few moments, and then asked:
"Were you to see her again and let her know whether
or not you had killed me?"
Blodgett shook his !1ead.
"Nope," he said; "I tole her I couldn't miss ye, an'"
thet ye wuz ez good ez dead, an' she seemed ter be saters~

"What did she give you?"
''Two pounds in gold."
"Humph! you work cheap, don't you?"
"Waal, two pounds is er good deal uv money," was
BlodgeU's cold-blooded reply; "I'd hev ler kill er lot uv
wild game to bring in thet much."
It was quite evident that the cold-blooded wretch looked upon the affair from a business standpoint. He was a
hunter, used to killing wild game and selling it for money,
and when this mysferious woman came to him and asked
him to kill a human being in return for two pounds in fied."
gold, he was quite willing to do it.
"But you failed, just the same. I judge the woman
contempt
his
put
to
good
no
do
would
it
would be somewhat disappointed if she knew it.;,
Dick saw that
for the fellow into words, so he smothered his feelings and
"T s'pose .so."
went ahead with his questions.
"Now what shall I do with you?" asked Dick, abruptly.
"Did this woman say why she wished me· killed?" he
"I dunno," was the reply.
asked.
"By rights I ought to put a bullet through your head,.
"Nope."
don't you think?"
"She didn't say a 1rord or giYe a hint regarding this?"
"Not much, I don't th.ink so! I didn't hurt ye, an' I
"Xnpr; she Fnicl ez how t>r fellrr named Dick Slater don' see w'y ye sh'd wauter hurt me."
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"But you tried to kill me; that you didn't succeed is
only an accident."
The man nodded his head and a sober, almost frightened
look appeared on his face as he said:
"I don' unnerstan' et. I never missed afore in my life;
I take et thet et meens thet ye air not fur me ter 1..ill,
an' I wouldn't shoot at ye erg'in fur all ther gold King
George hez got. I'd be afeerd sumthin' terrible w'uld happen ter me."
"And something terrible certainly would happen to you
-if you missed I" said Dick, grimly. "I would blow the
top of your head off!"
"Oh, I'd miss all right; I hed ez good er chance ter
shoo.t ye ez I'd ever want, an' I missed. Thet settles et;
I'd do ther same thing erg'in, an' ye may be shore I won't
never try anuther shot at ye."
Dick thought a few moments. Although the fellow had
tried to kill him, the youth did not feel like shooting him
down in cold blood, and if he could feel at all sure the
man would not make another attempt, he would be glad
to let the fellow go, and Dick decided that it would be
safe to do this. Blodgett was ignorant and superstitious,
and was so impressed by his failure to kill the youth at
the firRt attempt that he would not be likely to try it again.
"I'm going to let you go," said Dick; "but I gfre you
fair warning that if you make another attempt to harm
me I will kill you!"
"Ye needn't be afeerd; I won't try et erg'in," said
Blodgett; "kin I go, now?"
"Ye:>, you may go."
"All right; so long!" and throwing his rifle over his
shoulder, Blodgett turned on his heel and strode away,
quickly disappearing in the timber.
Then Dick mounted his horse and rode slowly onward
down the road.

CHAPTER IL
.A. BIG BL.A.CK BEAR.

Dirk rode slowly, for he wished to think over what had
just taken place, and he could not ride fast and think
dearly at the same time.
Who was the mysterious, masked woman who had hired
Blodgett to 1..ill him?
Why had she done it? Why did she wish him out of
the way ?
And how had she learned that he was coming down into
South Carolina?"
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These questions were all posers, and the more Dick
thought of the matter the wors~ mixed he became. But as
he kept on thinking his desire to solve the mystery and
learn who and what the woman was, grew stronger and
:::tronger. This was only natural, of course, and any one
similarly situatell would have been influenced the same
way.
The young "Liberty Boy" was somewhat worried, too.
If this mysterious woman knew who he was, and that
he was coming down into South Carolina, might she not
know also what was bringing him to the region? In that
case it might be possible that her purpose in trying to
accomplish his death was to prevent him from finding
General Marion and giving him the message from General
Greene.
However, it was idle to make surmises, and finally the
yonth dismissed the matter from his mind and urged his
horse forward at a gallop.
It was quite late in the afternoon, and so when, ten
minutes later, Dick came to a farmhouse, he paused and
sat his horse and looked irresolutely on down the road
and then at the house.
"It is within three-quarters of an hour of sundown,"
the youfl1 thought; "and I may not find another house for
miles. I have a good mind to put up here for the nightthat is, if they will let me stay, and I am not much afraid
on that score for the Southerners are certainly hospilable."
He hesitated a few moments longer, and then rode up
close to the house and called out:
"Hello!"
'rhe door was opened presently and a rather good-looking, buxom woman o.E perhaps forty years appeared.
"Good-evening, lady!" said Dick, pleasantly, doffing his
bat and bowing; "I am a traveler and would like to remain over night, if agreeable."
"My husband is out at the stable, sir," the woman replied; "you had better see him."
"Thank you; I will do so."
Then Dick rode around the house and back to the b~nn
yard, where a man was· engaged in milking .
Dick dismounted and leaping the fence approached the
man.
"Good evening!" he greeted.
"Good evening, sir!" the man replied.
Dick repeated the statement he had made to the woman,
that he was a traveler and wished to remain over night,
and the man said he was welcome to do so.
"It will never be said of Joe Thompson that he lacked
have never yet refused to
hospitality," he declared;
keep any one who has applied."
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"Thank you," said Dick; "I am giad to hear you say
that. I will put my horse in the stable and feed him."
"Wait just a minute," was the reply; "I am almost
through and will go with you."
The man finished milking the cow, and then set the
pail down by the fence and went with Dick, the latter
leading his horse into the stable. They placed the feed
in the manger and then went to the house, Mr. Thompson
getting his milk-pail on the way.
"Lucy, this is a young man who wishes to stay over
night with us," explained the man; "let's see, what did
you say your name was, sir?"
"Thomas Stone, sir," was the reply. This was the
name Dick had given everywhere along the road, while
coming southward.
"_jfr_ Stone is welcome," said Mrs. Thompson, pleasantly.
"'J.'his is Tom," said Mr. Thompson, indicating a boy
of about Len years.
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Ithe top of her speed, was a girl, and right beh~~~- h:r and

not fifteen feet distant was a huge, black bear!
It was no wonder that the girl was frightened and had
called for help. The bear was a monster, and was undoubtedly very hungry; otherwise he would never have
chased a human being in such a fashion.
"Help! Help! Oh, save me, save me!" the girl cried
again as she saw the two approaching.
"Never fear, we'll save you, miss!" called out Dick,
encouragingly. "Keep right on going and we will stop
the bear."
As he spoke he drew a pistol and cocked it. He kept
running till he met the girl, and then as soon as she
passed him he paused and took aim at the onrushing bear.
'rhe instant he was sure of his aim he pulled the trigger.
Crack! went the weapon, and with a fierce growl of pain
and rage the animal reared up upon its hindlegs and came
directly toward the dauntless youth.
"Look out!" yelled Mr. Thompson; "he's wounded and
Dick greeted the boy pleasantly, and then the mari said:
dangerous !"
"Where is Nettie, Lucy ?"
Dick had seen more than one bear before this one, and
"I don't know," replied his wife; "she stepped out a
killed them, too, and he knew just what to do.
few minutes ago. I guess she'll be back directly."
Thrusting the empty pistol back into his belt he leaped
"Nettie is our daughter," · explained Mr. Thompson.
Then he told Dick to make himself at home, which the aside, letting the animal rush past him, at the same time
drawing another pistol.
youth proceeded to do.
Bruin saw that he had been tricked by the nimble"11rs. Thompson busied herself getting the evening meal,
footed human enemy, and, stopping as quickly as he could,
and from time to time she spoke of the prolonged absence
whirled and rushed at the youth with wide-open mouth and
of NeLtie, and wondered what could be keeping her.
clawing front paws. Dick was not alarmed, however.
"Perhaps she has wandered into the timber and gotten
He waited till the black nose was almost against the muzzle
lost," suggested Dick.
of the pistol, ancl then fired. He had taken aim at the
But Mr. and Mrs. Thompson and the boy laughed at
animal's eye, this time, and his shot was true; the bear
this idea.
going down with a bullet in its brain.
''She knows every tree, within five miles of here," said
"That's the time you fetched him!" cried Mr. Thompson,
M:r. Thompson; "and there is no danger of her getting
in delight; "you are a splendid shot, young man, and one
lost.,.,
of the bravest fellows I ever saw!"
At last supper was ready, and all were just sitting up
"Oh, that wasn't much to do," replied Dick, modestly;
to the table when they were rotartled by a scream and a "I knew I could g(lt out of his way before he could get
wild cry for help.
his paws on me."
"That is Nettie's voice!" cried Mrs. 'rhompson. ''Run,
"Not many would have the cool nerve to stand up and
quick, Joe, and see what is the matter!"
stick a pistol almost into a bear's face before shooting,"
l\fr. 'rhompson leaped up and ran out of doors, but said the man.
Dick was ahead of him. The scream had come from the
"I hope the young lady isn't injured," said Dick.
"Oh, no, sir; not at all," replied the girl for herself,
direction of the rear of the house, and they had emerged
~he having paused and come back as soon as she saw that
by way of the back door.
ibe bear had gone down. "I was frightened, that is all."
havit
It was dark, but the moon was shining brightly,
Dick regarded the girl curiously, and could see, even by
ing come up at the same time the sun went down, and
Dick and l\fr. Thompson saw a sight which caused them . tl.1e faint moonlight, that she was very beautiful. He
imagined she looked rather searchingly at him as well.
to dart forward at full speed.
1
"This is my daughter Nettie," said Mr. Thompson.
Fifty yards distant, and running toward the house at
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"Nettie, this is Mr. Stone, who is traveling through the
country and wished to remain over night with us."
"I am glad to make your acquaintance, Miss Thompson,'' said Dick, bowing and extending his hand.
" And I-am glad-to make your acquaintance, Mr.Stone," said the girl, somewhat stammeringly and in
trembling tones. She started to take Dick's hand, then
paused and drew back her band, uttering a rnuffied sort
·of cry.
"I-thank you-for-saving my life,'' she said, and
then without another word turned and hastened 1.oward the
house, where she was taken in her mother's arms and kissed
and hugged.
Mr. Thompson could not help feeling that his young
guest must be surprised by the queer actions of the girl,
and said, in an apologetic voice:
"You will please excuse her, Mr. Stone? She once had
a twin brother, Ned; he went to the war, joining Cornwallis' army, and was killed about a year ago. Ever since
then Nettie has-acted queer at times. You will--excuse
her?"
Dick grasped the man's hand and pressed it warmly and
sympathetically.
·
'"rhere is nothing to excuse, Mr. Thompson," he said,
softly. "Lost her twin brother-poor girl!"
Then he turned to where the bear lay and took a look
at Bruin.
"He is a big fellow, isn't he?" he exi:;J.aimed.
"Yes, indeed. And his hams will be good eating. I'll
skin him at once and cut him up and then drag the rest
of the carcass down back of the barn lot and bury it."
"I'll help you,'' said Dick.
Mr. Thompson demurred, but the youth would not listen
to any objections. Perhaps the man thought his guest
would not be able to render him any great assistance, anyway; if so, he was badly mistaken, for Dick quickly proved
that he knew as much about such work as any one could
know, and the two of them made quick work or it. They
soon had the skin off and the hams cut out, and then these
were carried to the house.
"We'll let the carcass lie where it is till after supper,''
said Mr. Thompson; "supper's on the table, you know."
Dick did not offer any objections to this way of doing,
and as soon as they had washed their hands, all sat down
to the table. Dick took a good look at Nettie Thompson,
being careful, of course, not to let the fact be known, and
was surprised to see what a wonderfully beautiful girl she
vas. He said to himself that he had never seen a more
beautiful one in all his life. There was a sad look on
her face, however, and at times a peculiar expression in
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her eyes, nothing o.f which escaped. the keen eyes of the
youth.
The girl explained that she had gone out for a walk, and
had gone farther than she intended, a.n d that while hurrying homeward, and when only about a quarter of a mile
from 1.he house, had been given chase to by the bear. She
had run with all her might, but was almost exhausted,
and would ha e been overtaken by tlie brute before she
could haye reached the house, she declared.
"H it hadn't been for the coolness and bravery of Mr.
Stone I don't know what would ·have happened," said Mr.
Thompson; "I had no weapon, and could not h1.w e
:;~opped the bear, or if I had done so he would h ttY e
made an end of me mighty quick. One lhing is certain, we
owe either Nettie's life or mine to this brave young man!"
Dick blushed like a girl, and said that he had not done
rnnch, and that they would have escaped, ~nyway. He
glanced at Nettie, and was puzzled by the look on her face.
She sE)emed struggling with conflicting emotions. Looks
of pleasure and of sorrow as well seemed commingled upon
her countenance.

CHAPTER III.
THE )fASlt:ED WOllIAN.

When Joe, alias "Wolf"·Blodgett was permitted to leave,
after having made the unsuccessful attempt to kill Dick,
he strode through·the timber at a lively pace. After a walk
of .fifteen minutes he came to a log cabin standing right
on the bank of a little stream.
Blodgett entered without ceremony and looked about him.
The one room of the cabin was vacant. He started to place
his rifle in the. corner, and then stopped and began, instead,
to load the weapon.
"I don' see whut's ther matter uv me," he muttered; "I
never went thct fur in my life afore without my rifle bein'
loaded. I guess the missin' uv thet youngster a w'ile ergo
hez completely upset me."
He finished loading the weapon and stood it up in the
corner, and then he sat down and remained quiet for a
quarter of an hour or more. His head was dropped, his
eyes on the floor, and he seemed to be thinking of something very unpleasant, for there was a dark frown on bis
face.
After a while he got up, placed some bread and meat
on a slab table at one side of the room and proceeded to
eat his sup:p_er. He finished this, replaced wlint food was
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left in a cupboard at one encl of the room and then sat
clown and fell to pondering again.
He was sitting there in this position when suddenly he
le1tped to his feet with a muttered exclamation.
"Thet's her!" he murmured. "I thort she'd comebut I wish she hedn't !"
The next moment there came a knock on the door.
"Come in!" called out Blodgett.
The door opened and a woman entered. At any rate,
the person \lore a woman's dress, but the face of the
Yisitor was hidden by a white cloth pulle~ down over the
heacl anJ shoulc1ers. In front were two holes for the
eyes and one for the mouth, but not a glimpse of the
features was it possible to get.
It was undoubtedly the mysterious woman Blodgett
had told Dick about-the one who had hired him to shoot
Dick Slater:
The man pointed to a stool. "Set down!" he invited.
The woman shook her head.
"No," was the reply, in a sweet, musical voice; "I
haven't time. I came to hear your report. Did you kill
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were so sure you woulJ have no trouble in disposing of
him."

"I didn't 'xpect ter hev enny trubble, mum; but ye see,
I didn't ]mow whut kin' uv er cuss ther feller wuz. He
hain't no common scrub, he hain't. He's er way-up yander
feller, an' a man takes his life in his hands when he goes
arter thct chap!"
"And you let 'him escape you?" There was sorrow and
disappointment in the tone.
"I hcd ter, mum. He hed me at his mercy, an' I couldn't
do nothin' on'y jes' whut he tole me ter."
"And what did he tell you to do?"
Blodgett hesitated and fidgeted from one foot to the
other.
"Oh, nothin' in purtickler," he mumbled.
But the woman seemed gifted With almost supernatural
powers of perception.
''He made you tell why you had tried to kill him!" she
exclaimed, with such positiveness that Joe could not make
aP attempt at denial.
"W aal, et wuz tell er git my brains blowed out," the
man growled; "a,n' I guess thar wuz on'y one thing ter

him?"
There was a trembling eagerness in the tones, which do unner sech sarkumstances."
"What did you tell him?" This was in a tone of
showed the speaker to be strongly moved.
Blodgett hesitated. He did not know what to say; he commancl, sharp, clear and decisive.
"I tole 'im-waal, all I lmowed.
hated io acknowledge that he had failed. Dou,btless he
"Which was to the effect that--"
feared the woman would want the gold back.
"Thet I wuz hired by er woman ter kill 'im."
"You failed!" cried the woman, quickly. Intuitively
"That is what you told him?"
she guessed from the man's demeanor that he had made
"Yas, thet's whut I tole 'im."
a failure.
by
hid
"I
Joe;
"Bnt of course you could not tell him who the woman
mumbled
mum,"
et,
unnerstan'
"I don'
ther side uv ther road an' waited till he come ·erlong, and was."
Blodgett shook his head. "No, I couldn't tell 'im thet;
then I took good aim and let drive, but-I missed 'im.
1 never done sech er thing afore in my life, an' ez I say, fur I didn't an' don' know."
"Diel he ask you to try to guess who the woman might
I don' unnerstan' et."
"But why did you not fire again-with your pistols?" be?"
"Waal-yas, I b'leeve he did ax me sumthin' like thet."
the woman cried, disappointment and anger in her tones.
"And did you try to make a guess regarding my
'"i\ny did you give up after one shot?"
identity?"
"I hed ter give et up, mum."
There was a threat in the woman's voice.
''Had to?"
Blodgett shook his head.
"Yaf;."
"No, I didn't try ter make enny guess," he said; "I
"Why ~o?"
"Waal, ye see, et wuz this way: W'en I shot, ther fel- tole 'itn et would be onposserable ter guess at et; thet I
Jer tumbled off'n his hoss, an' I wuz shore I hed killed 'im. hedn't enny idee whutever erbout who ye wuz."
"Humph! You are sure you are telling the truth?"
I run out ter whur he wuz a-layin', on'y ter find 'im on
"So help me, I am!"
his feet quicker'n ye kin say 'scat!' an' with er pistol leveled
"And what did he do then?"
.tt my head. He hed me whur I couldn't he'p myse'f, an'
he let me go."
"Then
said."
he
I hed ter clo jes' ez
The woman stamped her foot in anger and impatience. . "After you had tried to kill him, and he had you at
•·So you let him trick you!" she exclaimed. "And you' his mercy?"
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"Yas; he said ez how ef I'd promus never ter try ter
"Thar hain't no use fur me fer foller ye," he muttered;
harm 'im erg'in, he'd let me go free."
•·fur I think I know who ye air, ennyhow."
"And you promised?"
"Uv course I did. I didn't wanter git my head blowed
off by refoosin'."
· The woman was silent for a few moments, and then said:
"Are you going to keep your promise?"
Blodgett looked nervous. ·
"Thet I won't try ter harm' im, ye mean?"
"Yes."
"Ye jes' bet I'm ergoin' ter keep et, mum! No more uv
thet fur me."
"But you W'ould succeed next time. If you will make
another attempt I will give· you five pounds of gold!"
'l'he woman's voice was eager, almost entreating.
Blodgett shook his head decidedly.
"Not fur ten poun's, mum," he said. "Ter tell ye ther
trootb, I wouldn't hev tried et erg'in ef ther cuss hedn't
made me promus, fur et hain't down in ther books thet I'm
ter kill him."

CHAPTE R IV.
llfllS. HANNAH MUGGS.

When the Thompsons and Dick Slater had finished their
supper Dick accompanied his host and the boy Tom out
to where the carcass of the bear lay, and the three dragged
it around back oI the barn lot, and digging a hole in the
ground buried what was left of Bruin.
'l'his done, they started back to the house, but Mr.
Thompson happened to think of something that had to be
done at the stable, and stopped there, telling Dick and
Tom not to wait for him.

They walked onward toward the house, and had gone
only a few paces when there came the sharp, whip-like
''What makes you think that?"
erack of a rifle, and a bullet whistled past Dick's head, so
"W'y becos I hed ez purty er chance ter take aim at 'im close, indeed, that he could feel the cold rush
of the night
ez I ever hed at ennything in my life, an' I missed 'im slick air in the wake of the bullet.
an' clean. I never done sech er thing·afore in all my life,
"Somebody's shooting at us!" cried Tom.
an' I know frum thet thet et hain't intended thet I'm ter
''Whoever he is, he is in the edge of the timber yonder,"
kill 'im, an' I wouldn't try erg'in fur er hundred poun's." cried Dick, and he bounded in that direction.
As he ran,.
"But that is folly," said the woman, evidently vexed. he leaped first one way, then the other, thus going
in an er"You would not miss a second time. Try again."
ratic, zigzag fashion that would cause an enemy a great
"Not much I won't; no, siree!" and Joe shook his head deal of trouble
in trying to take aim, and it did not take so
decidedly.
~peedy a runner as Di~k long to reach the timber. No
The masked woman seemed to realize that Blodgett ~econd shot had been fired, which surprised
the youth
meant what he said, so did not again try to persuade him somewhat, but he determined to find the
would-be asto make another attempt on the life of Dick Slater, but i:;assin if such a thing were possible, and
he darted in
after a few moments of silence, she said:
among the trees, and, pistol in hand, began a search for
"How am I to know that you made any attempt to kill the skulker.
him?"
He looked long and carefully, but could .find no sign of
"Wal," said Blodgett, "I guess ye'll hev ter take my any one or anything to indicate that any
one had been
word fur et, onless ye kin run ercross ther cuss 'imself, an' 1.here. At last he gave up the search, and
made his way
ax 'im. Ef ye c'u'd see his hat, ye'd lmow I've tole ye ther back to where 'l'om stood. Mr. Thompson
joined them just
trooth, fur ye'd fin' er hole right through ther top uv et." then, and was surprised when told of the
attempt that had
"I suppose you have told me the truth," said the masked been made on Dick's life.
woman, with a sigh. "Well, I must be going." Then she
"That is the second attempt that has been made on my
walked to the door, opened it, and pausing, looked back Jife within the past three hours," said Dick,
and then he
over her shoulder.
told of ho\V some one had fired upon him from the road"Don't try to follow me," she said. "If you do, I will side, though for some reason, scarcely clear
to himsel.f, he
know it, for I am as good a woodsman as you are. Good said nothing about the identity of the man
who had made
night." Then the door closed, and she was gone.
the attempt, or of the masked woman.
A peculiar half smile appeared on the face of Joe DlodWhen they entered the house and told Mrs. 'rhompson
gett.
and Nettie of what had just occurred the two were amazed.
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"That is a very strange occurrence," said 11'.!rs. Thomp-

The youth was studying the woman's face closely and
searchingly without seeming to do so. Somehow, he beson.
d '
"Yes, indeed!" coincided Nettie. "And you searched lieved he had seen her before somewhere-tho ugh he could
for the would-be assassin and failed to find any one?"
not think where. The voice, too, sounded familiar, but he
.. Yes, I made a thorough search," said Dick. "The fel- could not remember who it was he had known as possesslow, whoever he was, must have fired the shot, and then ing such a voice.
fled instantly."
Then a sudden, disconcerting thought struck the youth.
Dick and the members of the Thompson family took Was this the masked woman,
who had hired Blodgett to
seats in the big sitting room, and talked for perhaps half kill him? He began to suspect
that such was the case.
an hour, and then they were startled by a loud knocking He could not think of any one who
would be the woman in
cm the door.
question, if this were not she. One thing was certain, the
1\Ir. Thompson hastened to open the door, and all were masked woman must have some very great grudge against
surprised to see a woman standing there. The woman was him, to go to such lengths to have him put out of the way,
dressed in black, and wore a poke-bonnet which so shaded and it was possible that this was the very woman, and that
her face as to make it ~ractically invisible except when the she was following him for vengeance.
light shone fair into the mouth of the bonnet. 'l'he glimpThis was not a pleasant thought, but Di~k met the issue
ses which the spectators got of the woman's face were suffi- ''rith perfect calmness and philosophy. He would take
dent to show them that the owner was not by any means matters coolly, and try to get at the bottom of the mystery,
a beauty. The face was long,., lean and angular, and the if possible; at the same time he would be careful not to
cheekbones were prominent, the nose long and hooked, give the woman another chance at him, for if she was the
the chin almost pointed; the eyes gleamed queerly.
mysterious enemy, then it was she who had fired at him
"How d'ye do?" greeted the newcomer. "Kin a pore, from the edge
of the timber, as he and Tom were coming
lone woman git ter stay here over night?"
to the house, after having buried the carcass of the bear.
"Most assuredly," replied Mr. Thompson. "Come in."
Mr. Thompson returned presently, and told the woman
"But I've a horse out here. Whut'll I do with 'im?" the
that he had given her horse a place in the stable, and
woman wished to know.
plenty of food.
"I'll take care of the horse; come in."
"Oh, thank ye, sir; thank ye!" she said. "I'm much
The women obeyed, and ducking her head m such a
obleeged ter ye."
way as to indicate all present, said: "How d'ye do, folks.
Then Mrs. Thompson asked her if she had had any
11y name's Hanner Muggs, an' I live down ter Charlessupper, and on receiving the reply from Mrs. Muggs that
ion. I've bc'n up on ther Santee a-takin' keer uv my pore
she had as yet had no supper, the good woman went into
sick darter whut married a wuthless, no-'count 'xcuse llV t.he kitchen and placed food on the table, and invited the
er rebel man, an' I'm on my way back hum. I'm right Yisitor to partake.
glad ter know ye."
Mrs. Muggs was only too glad to do so, and ate like one.
"My name is Thompson," replied the wife of the host,
nho
had been fasting for some time.
ri8ing and offering the visitor a chair. "Take a seat, and
"I r'ally b'leeve I wuz hungry," she said naively, when
fake o:II your bonnet."
she had :finished.
"Don't keer ef I do, M:issus Thompson," was the reply,
Mrs. Thompson thought her guest was telling the truth
and the woman took off the bonnet and handed it to her
hostess. Then she looked curiously around at Nettie, Tom when she made this statement.
and Dick.
"Be these all your children, Missus Thompson?" she
asked.
aN 0 ; only these two," indicating Nettie and 'l'om.
· st oppmg
·
•·This gentleman, Mr. Stone, is a trave l er wh o is

They had not much more than gotten back into the
sitting room before there came a knock on the door, and
::is soon as Mr. T11ompson opened it a man rushed into the
room. He was greatly excited, and was panting, as if he
had run far and fast.

owr night with us."
"Quick!" he gasped. "Leave the house and flee! The
The strange-looking woman bowed to Dick, and said: Whig Band is coming, and they threaten that they will
•· J 'm glad ter know ye, Mister Stone."
burn a dozen Tory homes before morning! Flee, "·hile
"The pleasure is mutual, I am s1ire," replied Dick, po- you have time, for they may take it into their heads to kill
f'ome of our people!"
litely.
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"Say you so, Jackson?" exclaimed lifr. Thompson, who 'i stepped up, and taking Morton by the arm, pulled him
seemed to be somewhat frightened.
toward the doorway, saying, in a low voice:
''Yes, yes! And they are close at hand! You will have
"Come out of doors; I wish to have a talk with you."
to huny!"
"Who are you?" Morton asked, hanging back and e; iMrs. Thompson had uttered a cry of terror, when the dently not relishing the interruption.
man first entered, but Nettie and Tom had not said any"0<'.lme outside and I will tell you."
thing, though both looked somewhat pale. Hannah
There was a tone of command in the youth's voice, and
liluggs, the strange woman, looked eager and curious.
Morton accompanied Dick out, and ·to a little distance
"Who and what are the ~embers of this 'Whig Band,' where they halted.
as you call it?" asked Dick.
"Now what do you want?" the .man asked, somewhat
"They are our neighbors, who are rebels," explained arrogantly, for he was now surrounded by a dozen or more
Mr. Thompson. "They have threatened to do us damage of his men.
at various times, but they never _put their threats into
"I want you to give up your idea of burning the houses,"
effect, and we got so we paid no attention to them."
was the. reply.
"But they mean to put their threats into execution to"You want us to give up the idea of burning the
night, neighbor Thompson!" declared the man addresseti houses?" Morton exclaimed, impatiently and half angrily.
as Jackson; "and if you will take my advice you will flee
"Yes." Dick spoke calmly, but decidedly.
to the woads, and stay there till they get through."
"Humph! Who are you that you should talk to us in
Whether or not the Thompsons would have done this that fashion?"
will never be known, for at this moment a man stuck his
"Who am I?"
}mad in through the open doorway, and said:
"Yes."
"Hello, there, Thompson! Just take your folks and
"I am, like yourselves, a patriot."
clear out at once; we are going to burn your house. down!"
"Ob, you are?"
"Hello, yourself, Morton," replied Thompson." "Surely
"Yes."
you don't mean that!"
.
Then why object to the burning of the houses of the
"Surely I do! You had better not lose any time, but Tories ?"
get out as quick as possibl~. We are going to make a clean
"For the reason that it is not brave or honorable to make
sweep of the house of every Tory in this neighborhood to- war on women and children. If you wish to strike a blow
night, and we haven't any time to lose."
at the British, I say for you to go ahead and do so, but
"But," protested Thompson, "why should you do that? this thing of burning homes and turning women and
We have never injured you folks in any way."
children out into the open air, without reofs to shelter
"No, I don't know that you have; but, my dear friends, them, is very poor business and I don't think you are the
the redcoats have burned the homes of several Whigs, and men to do it. I should be sorry if I should be forced to
you sympathize with the redcoats, so are as bad as they, witness such an act by men who are adherents of the
and would do the same if there were enough of you. Get great cause of Liberty."
' out, and hurry about it."
"Who are you, anyway?" asked Morton.
"Oh, see here, Morton, you mustn't do that!" half
"Yes, yes; who are you?" cried several of the men.
entreated Thompson; "it isn't right. I can't think that
"I will tell you if you will promise not to tell any one,"
you mean what you say."
said Dick.
"But I do! You must get out of here, and in a hurry,
"We promise, we promise!" was the cry.
too. Some of the boys will set fire to the house in a
Dick glanced toward the house, and then seeing that
11 minute, and the quicker you go the better it will be for Mr. Thompson and.his wife and ;the strange woman, Han~ you and your women folks."
nah Muggs, were standing in the doorway, he lowered his
o
"But look here, Morton, you have a family of your own, voice and whispered his name in Morton's ear.
and surely you cannot have the heart to turn my family
The man had heard of Dick Slater, and quickly made
out of doors in such a fashion!"
bis way about among the men, of whom there were nearly
"We have made up our minds/ was the dogged reply; a score, and told them who Dick was. They seemed greatly
"you had better get out."
impressed, and while some had been murmuring at first
Dick, who had listened to the conversation with con- when the youth was talking to Morton, they now were
siderable interest, now thought it time to interfere. He silent and had nothing to say. They looked at one another
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blankly, however; doubtless they felt somewhat ashamed
that they should have been caught at such work as they
had intended doing.
Dick now led the way out to the road and held a long
conversation with the men. He argued with them and
soon succeeded in convincing them that they would be
doing wrong in burning the homes of the Tories.
"If only the men would be affected, it would not be so
bad," said Dick; "but you see how it is-the woman and
children would be made homeless and that would be ter,.rible."
"Some of the women are as rabid Tories as their husLands, though," said one of the men.
"Of course; and it is tl;ieir right to be," said Dick.
''They are non-combatants, and their ideas don't count.
They would be very much lacking if they did not think
as their husbands think-that is, up to a certain point.
It is only natural that they should do so. Your wives
think as you do about this matter, do they not?"
"Yes, they do," the men acknowledged.
"And you would be angry if the Tories were to persecute or injure your wives and children for thinking as you
do, wouldn't you?"
"Yes, we would," was the reply.
"Exactly; then you must not burn the homes of your
'rory neighbors."
"We won't!" was the unanimous cry. "We won't do it,
now!"
This matter being settled, Dick proceeded to tell the
men why he was in that part of the country, and asked
them i.f they could give him any information regarding
the whereabouts of General Marion. The men said that
they could not tell him just where to look for the "Swamp
:Fox," but all were unanimous.in saying that they thought
Dick would find him as quickly by remaining in this
neighborhood as by going farther on in the direction of
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"Thank you for your kindness," said Dick; "and I will
take up my quarters in your house to-morrow. I will
sti1y here over night, for if I were to go away they would
feel hurt and might, moreover, suspect that I was a patriot
spy ana send word to the British at Charleston."
"Won't they suspect, anyway?" asked Mr. Morton.
"They will wonder how it happened that you were able to
persuade us out of the notion of burning the houses."
"I'll explain that," said Dick; "l will tell them that I
argued with you and convinced you that you were not
doing right in wishing to burn the homes of the Tories."
After a little further talk the men took their depar'ture
and Dick went back to the house and entered it.
"Have they gone?" asked Mr. Thompson.
"Yes," replied Dick; "I argued the case with them and
they finally came to the conclusion that they wouldn't be
doing right in burning the houses of their neighbors and
they have gone back to their own homes."
"Oh, thank goodness for that !" exclaimed Mrs. Thompson, with a sigh of relief; "just think how terrible it
would have been had they burned our home!"
"Again you have placed us under obligations to you,
Mr. Stone," said Mr. Thompson; "first, you saved Nettie's
life, and now you have saved our home. I don't know
how we shall ever be able to cancel our indebtedness to

you."
"Just consider it canceled now," said Dick, with a
smile; "l want no pay for what I have done; I am happy
in having bwn able to do those things and that is pay
enough."
They conversed for nearly an hour longer, and Dick
took notice that the strange woman, Hannah Muggs, watched him closely, while pretending not to pay much attention
to what was going on.
Tile youth tried, again and again, to recall where he
had seen the w;oman, but could not; and at last dismissed
the matter from his mind. "Perhaps I am mistaken," he
Charleston.
"The 'Swamp Fox' has struck several blows in this thought; "it may be that I have seen some one who looked
vicinity," said Mr. Morton; "and has killed and captured something like her, but I hardly think I have ever seen
nearly all the members of half a dozen different parties her before."
Finally he said he would go to bed, and Mr. Thompof redcoats during the last month or so. He is hiding
in the swamps in this vicinity, but doesn't stay long in one son lighted a candle and went with the youth and showed
him upstairs and into a good-sized, cozy-looking bedroom.
place."
"I guess you will be comfortable here," said Mr. ThompDick secured all the information possible and told the
men that he would make his headquarters in this settle- son as he set the candle on a stand and turned to leave
ment and make incursions into the swamps of the vicinity the room; "good-night."
"Good-night," replied Dick; "yes, this will be solid
in search of General Marion.
"That'll be as good a plan as any," said :Mr. Morton; comfort."
He was soon in bed and was just dozing off to sleep
"but you won't want to stay here at Joe Thompson's, for
when he heard the trampling of feet in the hall and then
he's a rank Tory; you'd better come home with me."
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a door opened just across the hall from his room. He
heard the high-pitched, querulous voice of Hannah Muggs,
and understood, the matter. She was going to bed and
had the room across the hall. This turned the youth's
thoughts to the strange woman, and while thinking d
her, and wondering whether or not she was the masked
woman who had hired Blodgett to try to kill him, he fell
asleep.
How long he slept he had no means of knowing, but it
must have been away past midnight when he was awakened
by some noise, and after listening a few moments he
realized that there was some one in his room!

CHAPTER V.
IN THE SW AMPS.

It was dark in the room, of course, Dick having extinguished the light on going to bed, and he could not see
anything. Ile had to trust entirely to his hearing. After
listening intently for a few moments he came to the conclusion that there ·was only one intruder.
Who could it be? Dick asked himself this question,
but, of course, could not answer it.
'11 he person, whoever it was, approached the bed and the
}Onth was sure that the intruder was feeling in the pockets
of his clothing.
Dick did not fancy this, and made up his mind to put
a stop to it.
"Who is t~ere ?" be asked, in a quiet, but grim voice.
Instantly there was a rush of feet and the intruder was
out of the room and the door pulled shut. Dick leaped
out of bed, ran to the door, opened it and looked out,
but could see or hear nothing. All was still, just as if
every soul in the house was plunged in siu.mber.
"That's queer," thought the youth; "where did the
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way ancl distance to Mr. Morton's house, of that gentleman
himself, the night before, and did not anticipate having
any trouble in finding his way.
The youth was scarcely more than around the first bend
in the road, a distance of a quarter of a mile from the
house, before the woman traveler, Hannah Muggs, declared
that she must go. Mr. Thompsqn got her horse out of
lhe stable and the strange woman mounted and rode away,
going in the same direction Dick had gone.
rt was only about a mile and a half to the home of J\Ir.
::\Iorton, and the youth soon reached there. Mr. Morton
1ras out in the yard and saw and recognized the newcomer,
and greeted him pleasantly.
"Good morning; glad to see you, Mr. Slater!" he greeted. "Been to breakfast? If not, jump off and go in the
house and my wife will give you something to eat. I'll
look after the horse."
"I've been to breakfast, thanks," said Dick. "I'll gd
with you t~ the stable."
Mr. Morton led the way, ancl when they reached the
stable Dick alighted and lctl the horse inside and to 3
vacant stall. Some hay was placed in the manger by the
man, while Dick unbridled and unsaddled the horse, and
then both emerged and went to the house, where Dick was
introduced to the different members of the family, consisting of Mrs. J\forton, two daughters sixteen and filgbteen
espectively, and
yt::ars of age, and named Daisy and
Dick was inhere,
course,
Sam, a boy of ten years. Of
l.roducecl under his own nam~, as it was known who be was-.
The girls were both pretty and were bright and lively,
and it would haYe been evident to any one who was anything of an observer that they were very favorably imp1·essed with Dick's appearance.
"Oh, Mr. Slater, Father has told us all about how you
talked him and the rest of the men <;mt of the notion of
. "We think it
burning the Tory homes!" exclaimed A
was just splendid of you, and we were so glad you did so;
for we didn't want father to go, in the first place, did
we, mother ?"
"No, indeed," was the reply; "and I for one thank J\Ir.
Slater for having persuaded them to not do it."
"And so am I, now!" declared :Mr. Morton. "I know,
now, that I should have felt very small and mean if we
had gone ahead and burned the homes of the 'l'ories, as we

rascal go, I wonder?"
As he was unable to answer the question, Dick went to
work and did the next best thing-fastened the door as
seourely as possible, so as to keep any one else from entering, or the same person from entering again.
Then he lay down once more, thought over the strange
started out to do."
circumstances a few moments and was asleep.
"I'm glad I was on hand to enter a protest," said Dick;
Dick said nothing to any one next morning, regarding
have seen a great deal of such work, and must ac''I
thought
He
his having been disturbed during the night.
knowledge that the Tories are much worse for it than the
it would worry Mr. and Mrs. Thompson for no purpose.
1
After breakfast he bade all good-by, and, mounting his ·\Vhigs, but that is no reason why the Whigs should do
,horse, rode away toward the south. He had asked the such things. Two wrongs do not make one right."
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"True," agreed Mrs. Morton; "and it is the women
The girls hastened to get ready, and appeared a few
and children who suffer the most."
minutes later dressed for the trip through the timber and
"Oh, it was just grand of you to persuade them not to swamps. They started out at once, Dick being eager to
do it, Mr. Slater!" said Daisy, who was inclined to gush get to 'lt'Qrk.
a bit, on occasion.
Mrs. Morton had made up three packages of food, as it
Dick changed the conversation, as he was a modest would likely be inconvenient for them to return £or dinfellow, and was never very much pleased by hearing him- uer, and thus equipped they set out, disappearing in the
' self praised. After remaining in the house for perhaps timber w~1ich lay to the west of the house.
an hour-until he had become quite well acquainted with
rrhe girls walked briskly. Doubtless they wished Dick
1.he different members of the household, indeed, he said to know that they were not to be a clog to him in getting
that he must get to work.
along at good speed.
"I must find General Marion," he declared, "and so
"Don't exert yourselves too greatly, girls," said Dick.
I will set out in search of him at once."
"Go at an easy pace, and don't hurry."
"I wish that I had nothing that required attention so
"Oh, we can walk as fast, and as far, as any man!" rethat I could go along with you," said Mr. Morton; "but pli
. "We can go as fast as you wish to go, and
there is work in the field for both Sam and myself, and keep it up all day."
it must be attended to. I can, however, tell you in which
"I am glad to know that," said Dick "Still there is no
direction the swamps lie, and ·you will not have much need of going at a pace tliat will tire you out."
trouble in finding them. The only difficulty is that you
They walked onward for perhaps a mile, and then they
arc apt to become lost, as they are regular labyrinths, and
came to a swamp.
one who is not used to their ins and outs is liable to
"Now, if we were not with you," said Daisy, "you would
find that be can get in, but can't get out again."
uot know how to enter this swamp at all, but ·would probDick noticed a peculiar, eager look on the face of each
ably get mired in the mud. With ut .'.llong it will be differof the girls. "Oh, father, let
· and I go with Mr.
ent, for we know the entrance and all[ the_paths, and the
Slater!" cried Daisy, her eye!'"1hining. "We know every
location or all the islands, and ju t h'.
l, ch them."
crook and turn of the swan/ps, ana know every entran ,
"Yes, indeed," c~:ir r 1 ..:i.s11e.,;. "We ha>1; b. , uL
and where the solid ground is and everything. We can
through these S' ·amps many times."
guide Mr. Slater. Please let us go!"
"I am glad you girls are along," said Dick. "I begin to
"Yes, yes; do, father !" exclaimed"'llM•L
realize now that I would have had great difficulty in mak"No, no!" cried Dick; "I wouldn t
ing my way through these swamps."
your daughters to such trouQle. I will be able to get
"Oh, you could not have done it at all," declared Daisy.
along very nicely, I am sure."
"But with us to show you the way you will have no diffiBut Mrs. Morton seemed to f ~or lr::.tting the g.ifls go.
culty."
"You do not know our swamps, 11r. Slater," she said;
"they are something terrible, an y u being from the
"This way," saidQ111;;;;:, "The entrance is up here a
North can have no idea regarding them. If you were to little ways."
become lost in one of them you would ~tarve to death.
At this instant there came the sharp report of a rifle,
The girls know every crook and turn il). all the swamps of and a bullet whistled within an inch of Dick's nose.
the neighborhood, and will be excellent guides. Father
A scream escaped the girls.
and I shall be glad to pave them go with you) and you
"Who fired that shot?" cried~•l"":s:-;o:
will do well to accept of their company and &nidance."
"And why?" from Daisy.
"Yes, they had better go with Mr. Slater," agreed Mr.
"I don't know, but I'll try to find out," said Dick, and
Morton; "otherwise he would be almost certain to get lost." he bounded away in the direction from which the shot
''Oh, goody!" cried Daisy. "We're going! We're go- had sounded.
ing!"
"That bullet must have been intended for Dick, don't
The girls s~emed so delighted by the thought of accompanying him that Dick de~ided that it would be discourte"Of course; nobody would shoot at us."
ous to refuse to let them go. Then, too, he realized that
"Goodness! What if the bullet had hit him!"
they would be oi great benefit to him, as they knew the
"In that case he would have been killed or wounded,"
swamps well, while he did not.
replied the more practicalllWllmllli..
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"Oh, that would have been terrible! He is so handsome
.and noble!"
"! do believe you're in love with him, Daisy Morton!"
-cried
a tinge of jealousy in her tones.
"No, m not in love with him," denied Daisy; "but
I-I-like him. I guess you love him yourself."
"No," replied
mockingly, "I-I-just. like him,
the same as you do."
The girls eyed each other suspiciously and somewhat
-0.ngrily. It was evident that Dick stood high in the
-esteem of both.
.'
Meanwhile the youth was making the best possible speed
through the timber in the direction from which the shot
had sound'ed.
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and swallowed her. Dick was nonplussed and somewhat
vexed .
"Well, this beats anything I have ever run up against!"
he murmured. "This mysterious woman is getting me
more and more mixed all the time. She seems to be able
to disappear at will. I'll make a thorough search for her,
though, and maybe I'll find her after all."
But he didn't. He looked everywhere, and even ran onward another hundred yards, and still he saw nothiNg of
the fugitive. He .finally gave it up, and made his way
back toward the spot where he had left the girls.
"Did you see who it was that shot at you?" asked Daisy

eagerly.
"Yes, I saw• her,'' replied Dick.
"Saw 'her!'" exclaimed both girls in unison.
He kept a sharp lookout as he ran, but failed to see
"Yes."
any one, or anything to indicate the presence of any one in
the vicinity. He could net even see or smell the snioke of
"You don't mean to. say that it was a woman who shot
the firearm. It was as quiet as if no one save himself had at you!" almost gasped
"Yes, it was a woman."
~ver set foot in the timber.
"Was she young or old?" asked Daisy eagerly.
Dick ran onward, however, and kept a sharp lookout. He
"I couldn't tell. I wasn't close enough, and then, too,
thought that he would surely be able to discover some sign
she had her face hidden by a mask."
~I his unseen enemy.
"Iler face hidden by a mask?"
He was soon ·out 01' -sight of the girls, and suddenly an
The exclamation burst from the girls m unison, and
exclamation escaped him:
they .,.gtared at Dick in open-mouthed amazement.
'' Y_o_nde~e is-~hoi by Jove, it's a woman!"
-The youth could not help smiling. "Yes, her face was
Nearly a hundred yards ahead, -i'-1.m.ning at a swift pace, hidden by a mask," he replied; "so I could not tell whether
was a woman, and Dick could just make out that there
she was old or young."
was a white cloth thing pulled down over the head of the
"And you couldn't catch her?" from
fugitive.
"No. I tried my best, and was gaining on her, when
"It is the mysterious masked woman who hired Joe suddenly she disappeared, and although I looked high and
Blodgett to try to kill me," thought Dick. "I must catch low for her I could not again get sight of her."
her, if possible. I have a great curiosity to see who she
"How strange!" murmured Daisy. "I never heard of
is, and I would like to learn why she wishes my death."
rnch a thing in my life."
Dick raced onward at the best speed of which he was
"Nor I," fro
":Uy! how I would like to know
capable, but, to his surprise, found that he was not gain- who the woman is!"
ing fast, i.f, indeed, he was gaining at all.
"And so should I," said Dick. "I would like to know
"Whoever she is, she can run!" he thought; "but I won't who she is, and why she wishes my death. This is the
be beaten by a woman ! I'll overtake her, or know the third 'time an attempt has been made on my life since I
reason why!"
reached this neighborhood, and i~ is becomtng rather try· He ran his very best, and seemed to be gaining some- ing on my nerves."
what, but when he..had lessened the distance between them
"The third timet' exclaimed Daisy, interrogatively.
to about seventy-five yards he suddenly lost sight of the
"Yes." And then Dick told of his encounter with Joe
fugitive. He ran onward, however, thinking he would come Blodgett, and all about the masked woman, and how he
l
in sight of her again soon.
had been shot at while out near the barn lot at Mr. ThompIn this he was disappointed, and when he reached the son's. He also told regarding the strange woman, Hannah
k spot where she had been when she disappeared Dick stop- Muggs, and gave it as his suspicion that she was the masked
woman.
ped and looked around him.
It was no use. The woman was nowhere to be seen. She
The girls looked at each other, and Dick saw from the
g had disappeared as mysteriously as if the earth had opened expression on their faces that they had their doubts re-
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garding this, and also that they had a suspicion regarding
''lladn' t we better turn back'.-' \\'e must Le a long way
from your home?"
the itlenlity of the masked woman.
'•What do you think about it?" he asked. "Have you
"Y cs, we are quite a ways from home," replie
·;.
any suspicion regarding the identity of the masked wo· ''but we don't need to turn back, as we can take a roundabout cour~e, and finally get back, after having described
man?"
"Oh, we'd rather not say anything, one way or the other, almost a circle."
just now," said
hastily. It was evident that she was
"That will be all right, then, and will be better than
afraid Daisy w{)uld speak out, and tell who they suspected. going hack over the same gTOund we have already tra"Oh, very well," said Dick. "I don't want you to do so, versed."
"Oh, yes, much better," said Daisy. "We. may sucunless you really wish to."
"But what harm can it do,
· f" asked Daisy, who Ct'ed in finding General Marion somewhere before we get
back."
evidently wished to tell whom they suspected.
rrhe girls took a circuitous route now, and Dick could
"We may be wrong, Daisy," her sister replied; "and it
not
help marveling at their perfect knowledge of the paths.
would be bad if we were to direct suspicion where it does
He deqided that suc.h knowledge could only have been acnot belong."
quired
by years of familiarity, and be asked how it hap"'l'ruc," agreed Dick. "Don't say a word, if you don't
pened that the girls were so well posted with the ins and
wish to."
Daisy was dissatisfied, but as Dick himself had said that outs of the swamps.

.

"We have lived here all our lives," was Daisy's reply;
it would be best for them to say nothing, at present, she
"and
often some of the stock breaks out, and strays away •
accepted the situation, though it was evidently hard for
Naturally they make for the swamps, and we girls have
her to do w.
always been in the habit of helping father to hunt for
"Lead the way into the swamp, girls," said Dick. "We
have lost considerable time already."
them. That is how we have come to know tl~e paths so
well."
The girls at once moved forward, and at a point a hunOnward they went for several hours, and at last the sun
clred yards away turned aside and entered the swamp. Dick
got so low that it was hidden behind the tops of the trees,
followed, and was surprised to find that they were following
and the shades of evening began to descend.
a narrow path which was of solid earth, though on both
"How much farther is it to your home?" asked Dick.
sides lay mu<l and slime, from which a morass of ta!l, wild
"About fiye miles," was the reply.
grass and scraggy bu~hes of variou& kinds grew up in great
"'l'hat is quite a ways; can we reach there before nightprofusion.
fall?"
Dick realized ih;t he ~vould have had a hard time of it
"Oh, yes, I think so," replied,...._ _
had he tried to find his way through the swamps without
"Aren't you girls tired?"
a guide.
"Oh, not so very," was the reply. "We are used to this,
"I am beginning to be very glad, indeed, that you girls you know. I judge that you are more tired than we are."
are with me," he said. "I would undoubtedly have gotten
"I am not so very tired," Dick said. "I am an old camlost, or mired in the mud, other~ise."
paigner, you know, used to marching and exposure, and
"Oh, you could never have found your way unaided," <lo not tire very easily."
said Agnei<.
They continued onward for more than an hour, and then
"No, inrlced!" from Daisy.
~nddenly Daisy exclaimed:
The girls were pleased to know that Dick was glad they
"I smell smoke!"
were along, and they vied with each other in showing their
"So do I!" from-••-..escort how well they knew the paths leading in and out
Dick detected the odor also, and called a halt.
and through the swamps. They kept on making their way
"It may be possible that we are about to fiJ:!d the man
along until noon, and had not seen a sign of a human be- 1 am looking for," he said_; "and that at last we have found
ing other than themselves, although they had walked sev- the 'Swamp Fox,' but we can't be sure of it, and had best
eral miles.
be careful. You girls remain here wh!le I go forward on
They paused on an island and ate lunch, and after rest- a scouting expedition."
ing an hour started again. They kept going for a couple
"Very well," said
"There is an island about
ten acres jnst ahead. and doubtless there is where you will
of hours, and then Dick said:
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find the encampment. Go straight ahead, following the
11ath."
"Very well; I'll be right back."
Dick stole forward, and quickly disappeared from the
girls' view.
He was gone perhaps twenty minutes~ and then, just as
I
the girls were about to become nervous, he returned.
"Did you see who it is that is encamped on the island,
Dick?" askea...·•11111•
Dick nodded, a grave look on his face.
'·Yes," he said, "I saw who it is."
"Who is it?" asked Daisy. "Isn't it General "Marion and
his band?"
"'No," he said soberly. "It is a band of redcoats."

CHAP'l'ER YI.
DICK FINDS MARIO"'.

rrhe girls turned pale.
"A band of redcoats!" they exclaimed in unison.
"Yes."
"And they are encamped on the island?"
"Yes."
"Goodness! What shall we do?"
Dick shook his head. "I hardly know," he said. "We
will have to remain here till after dark, and then try to
slip past them and reach the main land."
"How many redcoats are there?" asked Daisy.
"There must be at least fifty of them."
"Where are they encamped?" asked
"On what
vart of the island, I mean."
"At about the centre, I should judge."
"Then we may be able to slip past them in the darkuess and reach the path; it starts from the right hand
farther corner of the island."
"I think we shall be able to do so; but it will be unlJlea::ant 'rniting here."
"Oh, we can stand it, I guess."
'l'hey went back about fifty yards to a point where the
path wid~ned out to a width of ten or twelve feet, and
here they sat down and took it as easy as possible. They
had some of the lun.ch left and ate it, after which they
felt better. Indeed, the girls seemed quite cheerful, and
Dick was glad of this, for he had feared they might be
frightened and nervous.
Gradually it grew dark and darker, and after an hour
had passea it was dark enough so that Dick thought it
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safe to make the attempt to get past the redcoat encampment. He gave the word and they stole forward.
They soon reached the island and made their way
toward the right, keeping as close to the swamp as was
possible, as in doing so they were keeping as far away from
the British encampment as possible.
They were soon where they could see the redcoats, who
were seated about the fires, talking and laughing, and evidently quite unsuspicious that any one was near. There
were no pickets out and this made it comparatively an
easy task to get past without attracting attention.
When they reached the path leading from the island
to the mainland, and Dick felt that they were safe, he told
ihe girls to wait a little while.
"I wish to go back and see if I can overhear anything
that is said," he explained; '"they might talk ab0ut
something that it would be important that General Marion
should know."
"Go on," urged the girls; "we will be all right, here, and
you may take all the time you like."
The youth hastened away from the spot and made his
way toward the encampment. Ile had taken a good look
at the surroundings before, and he knew just where he
wished to take up his position. This was behind a tree
which stood not twenty yards from where the redcoats sat,
and he succeeded in reaching it without attracting the attention of the soldiers.
When Dick got himself fixed comfortably and ventured
to peer around the tree-trunk, he was treated to a surprise.
Seated by the fire on the opposite side, with her face toward the tree, was the woman Dick had seen at the Thompson home-Hannah :Muggs !
"Well, well! this is a surprise!" thought the youth.
''What is that woman doing here?" Then a sudden
thought rmme to him, and he went on: "I will wager
ihat she isn't a woman at all, but a man dressed in woman's
clothing, and that she-or he, rather-is a British spy !
And I will wager, also, that he is the supposed woman who
hired Joe Blodgett to try to kill me and who fired the
two shots at me."
This was quite a reasonable supposition, and after listening to the talk for a few minutes Dick became assured of
Lhe fact that the supposed woman was indeed a man in
disguise.
"Doubtless he is a noted British spy,'' thought the
youth; "and he has, in some way, learned who I. am and
thought to acquire fame and glory by having me killed, or
by killing me himself. I shall have to watch the fellow!"
Dick decided that he would do more than watch him.
"He has been striking at me secretly, and I owe him
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something," the youth said to himself, compressing his "Swamp Fox" cried. "But why are you away down here
lips; "and as I make it a rule to always pay my debts, I in South Carolina, so far away from Gen eral Washington?"
shall endeavor to do so in this instance."
"I haYe been up in North Carolina and Virginia," reDick was disappointed, however, in not hearing any- plied Dick, "and General Greene sent me J own here to
thing which conveyed any information of value. The find you :md deliver a message to you."
men's conversation was on topics of no interest to the
"Good! Well, you have found .me, my boy."
listener. .Feeling that nothing was to be gained by re''So I have, and will deliver the message."
maining, Dick :finally left his position and made his· way
Dick drew a folded paper from a ,::ecret pocket in his
back to where the girls were awaiting his coming.
c0at and handed it to the "Swamp Fox. "
"We expected to hear pistol shots every moment!" Daisy
"Strike a light, one of you," the general ordered, adsaid. "We were so afraid they might discover you were dressing his men. "I will read this at once."
there, and att~ck you."
"\Vait just a moment," said Dick; " don't strike a light
"I was ve!y careful," said Dick, "for I did not wish to JUSt yet."
get you girls into trouble. If I had only myself to thing
"Why not?" in surprise.
of it would not have made much difference if they had
"For the reason that by doing so you will lose the opdiscovered my presence, as I could have escaped."
portunity of striking the British a blow."
"How good of you to think of us!" said Daisy.
"How is that?"
"Oh, but think how good it has been of you two girls
"I will tell you: Out in the swamp, there, only half
to do what you have done for me!" said Dick. "I am a mile from here, about fifty redcoats are encamped. By
greatly in your debt."
keeping them in ignorance of your presence you can slip
"Oh, no; it has been a pleasure!" declared Agnes, not c•ut there and catch them n~pping and kill or capture all
to be outdone by her sistev. "We are glad that we have of them."
been able to render you assistance, but are sorry you have
"Just the thing!" exclaimed Marion. "Jove! such a
been unable to :find General Marion."
chance must not be missed. I will attend to that matter
They had been making their way along the path while first, and then read General Greene's message afterward."
talking, and had just reached the mainland as Agnes fin"Yes, it 'rill wait, while the other matter might not,"
ished speaking, and all three were startled to hear a voice said Dick.
exclaim:
"True; well, get ready, men. We will go and attend to
. "Who wishes to fin.d General Marion ?n
the case ·of the redcoats at once. But who are the young
The girls uttered little cries of dismay and terror, and ladies, Dick?"
,.
crowded close up to Dick for protection. The youth, how''The daughters of a patriot who lives near here. They
ever, gave utterance to an exclamation of pleasure. He ki1ow all the ins and outs of the swamps, and were so
was sure that he recognized the voice as being that of kind as to go with me and act as my guides."
General Marion. Dick had been in the South before, -and
"Ah, they are indeecl noble-hearted girls ! I salute you,
had met the "Swamp Fox," and was sure that he was not young ladies!" and the general saluted. Then he advanced
mistaken-so sure of it that he said, aloud:
anrl shook their hands and called them by name, Dick hav"It is I, Dick Slater. Is that you, General Marion?"
ing told· him what their names were.
"Yes, yes!" was the reply. "Can it be possible that it is ' The girls were delighted by being treated so courteously
you, Dick? Come out here and let me see you!"
liy the "Swamp Fox," of whom they had heard their
The three emerged from among the high grass and I father speak in such terms of praise.
bushes of the swamp, into the comparatively open forest,
"But what will you,girls do while we are gone?" asked
and saw that they were in the midst of a band of men who Dick. "I hate to go away and leave you here alone."
stood about like so many shadowy ghosts. Right in front
"Oh, that is all right," sai
; "it is only a mile to
of them was a rather under-sized man, and Dick recognized 01u home, and we can find the way without trouble; indeed,
him at once as being Marion.
we have gone much farther than that after night, without
The youth leaped forward and seized the hand of the escorts."
"Swamp Fox." "I'm so glad I've found you!" he ex"Very well; under the circumstances I shall agree to
claimed. "I have been searching for you in the swamps let you go, but if it were not necessary for me to go with
the whole day."
General Marion, I would not consent to you going home
"Well, well; I am, indeed, glad to see you, Dick!" the alone. Good-by, till I see you again."
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"Good-by!" said the girls, in unison.
Then the "Swamp Fox" bade them good-by, and as soon
as the girls had gone the party of grim, determined men
entered the swamp and made its way along the winding
~ath. Dick was in the lead, with Marion close behind ..
"You say there are about fifty of them, Dick?" the
"Swamp Fox" asked.
"Yes; as near as I could count them."
· "And I have eighty men. We will surround them and
call upon them to surrender; if they do so, well and good,
but if they do not, and try to show fight or get away, we
will shoot them down without mercy, for the only way to
discourage the enemy is by hurting them, and as many of
them as possible, just as much as is possible."
This is the doctrine of war, and while it seems cruel, it
is the only thing to do. If you don't kill them they will
kill you.

·•Don't snnender, men! They do not outnumber us.
Seize your weapons and fight to the death!"
As he gave the command, he drew and waYed his sword.
"You are a fool!" cried Marion. "It will be death for
your men! Haven't you any sense at all?"
The redcoats were still hesitating. They had no stomach for resisting, even though their commander had ordered them to do so, and in this they were wise. It angered
the officer, however, and he again ordered them to seize
their weapons and resist.
"Hold, men!" cried Marion, authoritatively. "Don't steal
your fates by attempting resistance. Your commander is
a fool, and if he wishes to sacrifice his life1 let him do so,
but don't you sacrifice yours!"

Onward the men stole, as noiselessly, almost, as so many
shadows. Marion's men were hardy and were experi;_
woodsmen, as skilled, almost, as were the red Indians of
the forest, and could move along without making any more
noise than the redmen would have made.
It did not take long for them to reach the island~ ·and
the camp-fire of the enemy was plainly visible, as were the

Marion was as brav.e a man as ever lived, and as cool a
one, and as ready at any and all times for a fight as the
next man, and his sword was out of the scabbard lilrn a
flash.

...

"By the heavens above, I will run you through, if it is
the last act of my life!" the officer cried, and he rushed at
the "Swamp :b'ox" like a madman.

"Don't fire on him, men!" he cried. "Make prisoners of
the others, and I will attend to this fierce gamecock!"
The next instant the swords clashed together, and sparks
men sitting about it. The "Swamp Fox" gave his orders. fl.cw in every direction. It was a fierce fight. Marion was
The men were to spread out and gradually surround the slightly lame, but it did not seem to interfere with hls
redcoats.
movements in any way. He got around more nimbly than

This they proceeded to do, and so carefully did they his opponent, who was a larger and clumsier man.
execute the manreuvre that the men who were sitting there,
ClJsh, clash! went the weapons, and for a while it was
t~lking, laughing and telling stories, never suspected that
hard to say which was getting the better of the combat·
an enemy was within a mile of them.
indeed, it seemed as if they were about evenly matched.
s
They were destined to be rudely awakened to a knowledge Both sets of men-Marion's and the redcoats-watcheds
of their danger. When the work of surrounding them had the .combat with breathless eagerness. The latte1· though s
been completed, Marion suddenly leaped forward from their commander would prove the victor, for he was one of
belqind the tree behind which Dick had been · stationed :he crark soldiers of the i·egiment to which they belonged.c
eurlier in the evening, and, confronting the al~ost para- Marion's men, however, were, on the other hand, just as
lyzed redcoats, cried:
confident that their commander would win, for they knew,
I
"Surrender in the name of Liberty and the · Continental his powers. It was not the first time he had crossed sword s
Congress!"
in individual combat with soldiers of the king's army.
"Aha!" suddenly exclaimed the British officer, makingc
The redcoats leaped to their feet with cries of alarm and
a fierce lunge, "I came within an ace of spitting you then,
rage.
8
8-0me of them made motions to secure their muskets, and you ragged rebel!"
0

the "Swamp :b'ox" warned them not to do so.
"If you touch a weapon, you die!" he cried. "You are
surrounded, and you will only bring about your own
deaths if you attempt to resist. Surrender or die!"
The "Swamp Fox's" men now advanced, so the enemy
could see them, and the redcoats stoed hesitating.
Suddenly the commander 0£ the British called out:

"But a miss is as good as a mile, you know," was the
calm retort.
v
"Yes, but I'll get you next ti-ten thousand curses ont
you! You have marked me for life!" and then a string]
of c~rses escaped the lips of the enraged Briton. He hadt
been caught off his. guard by Marion, and the patriot's
$Word had made an ugly gash in the braggart's £ace. "trhe
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from General Greene, and read it by the ljght of the camp
fire. When he had done so he called Dick, and took him to
0ne side out of earshot of those around the fire.
"You were not aware of the contents of the letter which
you brought, Dick?" he asked.
"No."
"Then I will tell you. General Greene says he is going
to send five hundred men down here to co-operate with. me,
and with General Sumpter, as well, and assist in holding
the British ip. check here in the vicinity of Charleston.
You lmow, they have been carrying things with rather a
high hand around here."
"Yes; so I have heard."
"Yes, they have; Lut when the five hundred men reach
here we will- make them change their tactics."
"Did General Greene say how soon he would send the
rnen?"
"Yes; he said he would send them at once."
"Then they are doubtless on their way down here now."
"Yes; I haven't any doubt regarding that."
''Jove! I wish he would send my 'Liberty Boys' along!
Somehow, I like it here, and would like to stay a while,
and help you thrash the redco~ts."
"Perhaps he has done so."
"I've a good mind to wait till they get here, and see,"
aid Dick reflectively.
"Do so; you won't have to wait long."
"I believe I will."
effort, "Die, dog!"
the
when
and
di~,
to
"I shall send out scouts at once," said Marion, "with
But the "dog" was not yet ready
other was making one of his lunges, and exclaiming, "Die, instructions to keep a sharp lookout for the men Greene is
dog!" something suddenly happened. Marion quickly beat sending, and then as soon as they reach this part of the
the other's sword down, there was a flashing of steel, a country they will be guided right to me."
swishing sound, and the British officer's head_flew off his . "Where do you stay?"
"On another island about two miles from here. It is
shoulders, cut off slick and clean by one lightning-like
larger than this one, and much harder to reach. There
, stroke from the we?pon of the "Sw~mp Fox."
"For the good of the cause!" said Marion calmly and is but one path to be traversed in reaching it, and it is not
[ coldly, as he turned toward the group of redcoats. "Your connected with other swamps by path, as is this one. _I
j commander was a fool, men," he went on, "and would have have several cabins built there, and we live fairly comfortarushed you on to your doom, so I killed him to save the ble. It is absolutely safe, as we could hold it against an
army, and that is the main thing."
'!shedding of more and better blood. Surrender!"
"True. And will you take the prisoners there?"
"We surrender!" one of the redcoats cried, and a wild
"Yes, at once."
g cheer. went up from Marion's men in celebration of the
The two started to return to the fire, and as they walked
. surrender of the enemy, and of their commander's victory
along Marion said: "Of course you will take up your
British officer as well.
[ over the
The redcoats' arms were strapped behind their backs quarters with me, over on the island?"
"No," Dick astonisheQ. him by replying, "I am staying
\rith their own belts, after they had been disarmed, and
then
and
a farmhouse-the home of those two girls who were with
at
so,
did
They
down.
sit
to
told
were
n then they
g }fari.on ordered his men to bury the dead officer, which me when we found you, you remember-and I think I will
remain there until the men get here."
d hey quickly did.
Marion slapped Dick on the shoulder. "That's all right,
's Meanwhi.le the "Swamp Fox" had opened the letter
lood was fitreaming from the wound, and the redcoat was
~lmost blind with rage.
I "Don't let yeur angry passions rise," was the calm, coldtoned advice of the imperturbable "Swamp Fox." "If you
ao, I shall improve the opportunity and run you through."
"Do it, if you can, you cursed rebel!" almost shouted the
officer. "If yon don't kill me, I will kill you, .for this is
fo the death. I would scorn to accept life at your hands,
and shall not spare yours under any circumstances. It is
to the death, I tell you!"
"As you will," was the calm reply. "It is to your death,
then, for I have no intention of dying just yet. I have toe
'much work to do for the great cause of Liberty-have too
many minions of a tyrant king to dispose of."
"Oh, you iron-faced braggart, I'll kill you! I'll spit you
as I would a frog!" howled the officer, now beside himself
with rage, and he began a furious onslaught which would
have beaten many a man down. Not so Marion, however;
he was a skilled swordsman, and was quick, active, keeneyed, and very strong as well, and was enabled to easily
hold his own till the fury of the other's assault spent itself.
'fhen he took the offensive, and began forcing matters.
It did not take the officer long to realize that he had met
his master, and his face was seen to pale under the light of
the camp-fire. He fought on desperately, however, and
plltting all his strength in a last effort, he made wild
lunges at his nimble antagonist, exclaiming with each

r

e

I

20

'rHE I..IBER'l'Y

BOYS'

my boy," he said laughing. "They were pretty girlis, sure
enough, and I don't blame you for wishing to stay there."
"But that isn't it," Dick hastened to say. "I have another reason, and a powerful one. I have some work to do,
a mystery to solve, and if I were to remain with you I
would not have the opportunity to do this work, or solve
the mystery."
:Marion paused. "Tell me about," he said.
'rhinking that the "Swamp Fax" might be able ta give
him some hint that would be of benefit to hi)ll in unraveling the mystery of his mysterious enemy, the youttl. decided to tell him all, and he at once did so.
Marion stood and pondered for a few moments, after
Dick had finished. "It is a very strange affair," he said presently. "I really would not like to say whom I suspect to
be the masked woman, for fear I might wTong some oneindeed, to tell the truth, I am not at all sure that I suspect
one more than another. It might be this girl Nettie, or it
might he the woman, Hannah Muggs, though you say she
is not <l' ;roman at all, but a British spy dressed in woman's
clothing."
"And that reminds me," exclaimed Dick suddenly, "that
that spy was here among the redcoats an hour ago, but 1
don't see him anywhere now! He must have escaped."
''Ile probably left before we got here, and after you were
here the first time. He could not have gone after we slll"rounded them."
"I know he could not have done so."
Then Marion told Dick to return to the home of the
Mortons and keep a sharp lookout for the mysterious masked woman. ''~epend upon it, she will make stilol. other attempts· on your life," he said. "Be on your guard, or she
may succeed in her attempts."
When they returned to the camp-fire Marion at once
gave the command to move, and the patriets took the prisoners in hand and forced them to march out and away.
Half an hour later they reached the mainland, and Dick
accompanied them to the poiut where the entrance to the
island used by Marion for headquarters was located, so he
would be able to .find the spot again, if he wished to visit
the camp. Then Dick bade them good-by, and struck out
in the direction of the Morton home.
He made his way through the timber at a rapid pace,
and twenty minutes later came in sight of the house,
1.he moonlight making it plain to be seen, even though
he was not yet quite out of the timber. Just as he was
within ten feet of the open ground back of the stable Dick
felt himself seized from behind, ancl a fierce voice hissed
in his ear:
"Cursed dog of a rebel spy, your time has come!"
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CHAPTER VII.
•

BLODGETT W ARN:S DICK.

.Although taken entirely by surprise, Dick was not to bf
so easily disposed of. He began struggling with the ener
of desperation.
His unknown assailant had drawn a knife, and now mad
a fierce lunge at the youth. Dick saw the weapon descend
ing, however, and succeeded in catching his assailant b
the wrist.
Then it became a contest of strength, The redcoat
for such _the youth's assailant evidently was-made ever
effort to force the knife downward and sheathe it in Dick'
body, but few, indeed, were they who could accomplish
this, for the "Liberty Boy" was wonderfully strong. lli;
was a grip of iron, and his arm was like a bar of steel, which
was absolutely rigid, and could not be bent or broken.
fierce curses escaped the lips of Dick's assailant, and h
made desperate efforts to stab the youth to death; in hL
eagerness, he laid himself open to a counter attack, and
Dick, knowing he was fighting for life, was quick to take
advantage of it. He suddenly whirled his opponent over,
gave a fierce, wrenching twist of the fellow's arm, and b}
a superhuman effort succeeded in imbedding tlie knife i
the man's breast. A gasp, a gurgling groan, and the man'
grasp relaxed, and he straightened out-dead! The po1n
of the kni~e had found his heart, .and ended the matte
very quickly.
Dick rose io his feet, and looked down upon the face o
the dead man. As he did so, an exclamation escaped him.
''It is the spy who was dressed in women's clothes and
ealled himself Hannah Muggs !" Dick cried. "Now if an·
other attempt is made on my life I will know lhat he, a
Hannah Muggs, was not the masked woman!"
Dick made his way to the house and knocked upon th
.
door, which was opened by Daisy Morton.
"So you got home safely, did you?" said Dick. "I'r
glad of that. I was afraid that something might hav
happened to you on the way back."
"Oh, it's you, is it?" cried Daisy. "I'm so glad. Yewe got home safely. Come in, come in !-and, oh, di
General Marion succeed in capturing those redcoats?"
"Yes," replied Dick as he entered the house; "we cap
tured all of them excepting the commander."
"How happens it that you did not capture him?" aske
Mr. Morton.
"He refused to be captured and insisted on being kille
.;o General :Jfnricrn cut his head off."

· Tllh
"Ob, oh!" cried the girls, in horror. "Did he really
o that, Dick-Mr. Slater?" from Daisy.
"Yes," was the reply; "the British officer attacked him
nd General Marion was forced to protect himseH. The
edcoat insisted that it was a duel to the death, so the
wamp Fox' could not do otherwise than kill him."
"He did just right!" declared Mr. Morton.
"But, oh, it is so--horrible !" shuddEi'l·rjla•llll._
"There is nothing pleasant about war," said Dick.
"And you captured all the rest?" asked Mrs. Morton.
"Yes; we had them surrounded, and they did not dare
ffer to resist."
"Where are they now?" asked Mr. Morton.
"General Marion took them to his headquarters on an
hland i.n the swamp and will keep them prisoners there."
"Good! I am glad of that!" said Mr. Morton. "That
was quite a strong blow to deal all at once, and may have
the effect of forcing the redcoats to be more careful in
future. They have been carrying things with quite a
high hand around this neighborhood for a long time.~
''\Ye will soon be able to strike some stronger blows
than that," said Dick, and then he went ahead and told
them that five hundred patriot soldiers were coming down
into that region to co-operate with Marion and Sumpter,
for the purpose of giving the saucy redcoats a few wellneeded les:;ons. "And, now," finished Dick, "I will, if you
will permit me to do so, take up my qu~rters here and
remain with you till the patriot soldiers sent by General

Greene reach here."
"You're quite welcome to do so, Mr. Slater," said Mr.
::\Iorton.
''"'e shall be glad to have you remain," said Mrs. Morton.
"Yes, indeed!" exclaimed both girls, in unison.
'11 en-year-old Sam didn't say anything, but if looks were
anything to go by the knowledge that Dick was to remain
for a while was pleasing to him the same as it was to
the rest.
After half an hour spent in conversation, Dick asked Mr.
forton to step out of doors with him as he had something
to ~ay to him.
When they were outside Dick told of his encounter with
he redcoat spy, and asked for a spade.
''Ther~'s one out at the stable," said Mr. Morton;
"come along, I'll get it and will go along with you and
help you bury the fellow."
Mr. Morton got the spade and then they made their
wa~· to where the dead body of the redcoat lay, and went
t:l work. It did not take them long to dig the grave, and
then. rolling the body into the hole, they covered it over
with dirt and leaves. This done, they returned to the house.

Tbe other members of the family were evidently curious

to know what the two had been doing, but they did not
ask any questions, nor did Dick nor Mr. Morton offer any
explanation.
H was now quite late, and all went to bed, Dick being
~iYen the " spare" room.
Next morning, soon after breakfast, Dick borrowed
:\Ir. "Morton's rifle and went out into the timber, hunting.
··I may get a sight of my mysterious enemy, too," he said
to him~elf; "she seems to have a liking for the timber.
l '11 keep my eyes open and try not to let her get another
shot at me, for she might aim better, next time, and I
clon't want to end my life away down here in the South
Carolina swamp region."
He did not have very good luck, hunting. Sqmehow the
game was shy. Perhaps there had been too many hunting in the vicinity recently. Dick did not care particularly,
however. He was out really more for the purpose of
trying to learn something regarding the identity of the
masked woman who desired his life, than for aught else.
Along about eleven o'clock he caught sight of a deer
in an open space in the forest, and taking careful aim he
.fired. The deer leaped into the air and then fell dead;
and Dick ran forward and drawing his knife, cut the
jugular vein of the animi11. As he straightened up he
uttered an exclamation of amazement. Standing on the
opposite side of the dead deer, leaning on the smoking
muzzle of his rifle, was Joe, alias "Wolf" Blodgett, the
man who had tried to murder him at the instance of the
masked woman.
There ·was a peculiar, half-shamefaced· grin on the man's
face, and he nodded as Dick looked at him, and said,
"Howdy!"
"How are you?" replied Dick, somewhat sternly. "What
are you doing here? Trying to get another shot at me
in the interests of that masked woman?"
"Not er bit uv et, young feller," Joe hastened to say;
"I tole ye. I wouldn't never shoot at ye ag'inl an' I meant
ev'ry word uv et. Et hain't fur me ter kill ye, an' I won't
try no more."
"That is sensible; but why are you here?"
Blodgett pointed to the dead deer.
"Ther same thing ez brought ye heer, I guess," he said;
''I wuz arter this heer animile."
"Did you fire at it?" asked Dick, quickly .
•
"Yas; did ye?"
"Yes; but I heard only one report. We must have fired
at E>xactly the same instant."
"I jedge so, young feller; an' now, le's see whose deer
ct is, ennyhow."
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"Where were you when you fired?"
"Right over yender," and Blodgett pointed toward the
spot.
"And I was right over there," pointing. "We both ·know
just the position the deer was in when we fired, and it
will be easy to see whose bullet did the work."
"Yas," then Blodgett knelt down and looked at the
side of the deer that was uppermost, and pointed to a red
spot ju3t back of the foreleg.
"Thar's whur ye hit et," he said; "ye hev at least er
ha'f intrust in ther critter, thet's sartin."
Then he turned the carcass over and made an examina•
iion en the other side.
"Heer's whur I hit the varmint," he said, p~sently; "we
mus' hev both pu.t er bullet through et's heart. Waal, we'll
hev ter fight, \vrassle er run er foot race ter decide who's
ter hev ther critter, I guess."
"Just give me one of the hind-quarters," said Dick,
"and you may have the rest. I just want to take back
something to show that I know a little something about
hunting."
"All right; thet's fa'r enuff. Yer er purty squar' sort
uv er feller, an' I'm mighty sorry I ever tried fur ter put
er bullet through ye."·
"0 h_. that is all past and settled," said Dick; "don't
let it worry you any more."
"All right, I won't; an' ez ye air sech er squar' feller
with me, I'm ergoin' ter do ther fa'r thing by ye. Thar's
ergoin' ter be er dance up at Morton's, whur ye air stoppin' ter-nigbt, bain't there?"
Dick was surprised. "Not that I know of," he replied.
"Ye hedn't heerd ennythin' erbout et?"

"No."
"Waal, I met one uv the boys frum up ther crick, las'
night, an' he said ez how thar wuz goin' ter be er dance
at ther Morton home ter-night."
"None of them said anything to me."
"They forgot et, then, er wanted ter s'prise ye."
"Perhaps so."
"Thar hain't no doubt whutever erbout et; an' now I'm
goin' ter give ye jes' er word uv warnin': Look out fur
yerself !"
"Look out for myself?"
"Yas."
"At the dance?"
"Yas."
"You think that I will be in danger?"
"Thet's jes' whut I think."
Dick was interested. He looked at Blodgett, searchingly.
"Who will I be in danger from?" he asked.
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"Ye know."
"You mean--"
"Ther mystcr'ous masked woman!"
"You think she will be at the dance ?"
"Yas."
"But I will be able to see her before she can do me any
harm."
The giant shook his head.
"I don' know erbout thet," he said, slowly.
"You don't know about it?"
''No."
"What do you mean?"
Blodgett hesitated. Then he said, slowly:
"I meen thet I don't think she'll hev er mask on a
ther dance!"
"Oh!"
Dick understood. Blodgett had more knowledge of th
mys'terious masked woman than he wished to acknowledge.
He either knew who she was or suspected her identity
Dick decided to try to worm the secret out of him. Step
ping forward he laid his hand on the giant's shoulder.
"See here, Blodgett," he said, sternly, "you know who
that woman is, and I want you to tell me!"
"No, I don't, so he'p me!" the fellow protested.
"Blodgett!"
"I dunno who she" is-I sw'ar et, young teller!" th
giant hastened to say. He was trembling, and it wa
evident that he was afraid of the young fellow who ha
such a firm grip on his shoulder. Doubtless the supersti
tion that was in his nature made Blodgett afraid, for h
did not look or. act like a coward, ordinarily. His failur
to hit Dick when he had had a good chance to take aim
had broken his nerve, in so far as the youth was con
cerned, and he doubtless believed that he could not injur
the young man even if he were to try his best.
Dick decided that the man was speaking the truth; h
did not know who the woman was-but he undoubtedly ha
suspicions. Dick accused him of this, and tried to ge
him to tell whom he suspected, but Blodgett demurre
and refused to say anything more than to again warn thE
youth to keep his eyes wide open and lookout for himsel
at the dance.
"All right; I will be on my guard," said Dick. "And J
thank you for giv~ng me this warning. I should have bee
entirely unsuspicious, of course, and might have fallen aII
easy victim."
"Yer won't be safe, n,one of ther time at ther dance,'
declared Joe; "an' ye'll hev ter be mighty keerful a
wide awake ef ye git through erlive--leastwise, thet'
my way uv thinh.in'."
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''Thanks to your warning, I think I shall be able to do 1acted q~cerly at times since lier brin brother was killed' Blodgett," said Dick. Then bidding the giant good- and felt kindly toward her.
, the youth shouldered the hind-quarter of the deer'l'he big, front room had been cleared of all furniture·
hich Joe had cut out for him-and started for the that wpuld be in the way, and the dancing was to be in that
orton home.
room. A negro, with a :fiddle, took up his position in one
Ile reached there at just about noon, and when he showed comer, and began playing; and soon the dancing was in
e deer's hind-quarter as proof that he was a successful full blast. Dick asked Nettie to dance with him, and they
mter, they complimented him highly. The larder was took their place in a "set," and were , soon dancing a
st about empty, so far as fresh meat was concerned, so quadrille. Nettie was a good dancer, light and graceful,
rs. Morton said, and the deer meat would be very ac- and Dick was delighted. He enjoyed the dancing imptable.
mensely, as did all the rest, seemingly, for mirth was
the
order of the hour.
Dinner was ready, and they had waited a few minutes for
_m to put in an appearance, so they sat down and ate
Daisy and
Morton were somewhat jealous of
t once. While at the table the girls told Dick that there Nettie 'fbompson, and did not like it when Dick asked her
as to be a dance at their house that night.
fur the firBt dance. "He might have asked me, I think!''
"And, oh, I hope that you dance, Mr. Slater!" said said Daisy. "He is our guest, and o~ght to have given me
the first dance."

"Yes, I dance some," the youth replied; "in fact, I
ay say that I enjoy it very much."
·•I am glad of that."

CHAPTER VIII.

wno

TIIE :MYSTERIOUS MASKED WOMAN WAS.

The young folks began ~o arrive at about eight o'clock,
nd came in rapidly after that, until by half-past eight
ere were twenty couples there, at least, not counting
e members of the Morton household.
R~• and Daisy plumed themselves on having such a
istinguished visitor at their house as Dick Slater, the
mous patriot, scout, spy and captain of the "Liberty
oys," and they introduced the youth to the young people
fast as they came in, and Dick was soon well acquainted
"th the majority, as under such circumstances was-natural.
Nettie 'l'hompson was there, she having come with her
other Tom, and Dick made it a point to greet the girl,
r there was something about her that attracted him,
twithstanding the fact that she had refused to shake
nds with him when introduced to him by her father,
d had treated him rather coldly during the time he
d been at the home of her parents.

"Or me !" said4llll•-. "I think he should have danced
with me; in preference to you, as I am the elder. At any
rate, he ought to have danced with one or the other of us
first."
"That's what I think."
Dick selected Daisy for the next dance, however, and
Lhen
the next,
· .a;o.d this appeased their wrath
to a considerable extent, and they smiled upon him.

fo:

The fun was fast and furious till midnight, and then
supper was announced. Dick took Nettie in to the table,
and as Daisy and
1.1ere to wait on the guests they
did not feel so hurt on this account. There was reallY,
no one else he could have taken, anyway, as all the other
girls bad beaux.
After an hour of talking and laughing the dancing was
resumed and ':''as kept up till two o'clock, when something
happened to disturb the enjoyment of the occasion.

Dick had just :finished a waltz with Nettie, and had
taken a seat by her side at one side of the room. Some one
called to him and he turned his head to speak; scarcely
had he done so when he heard a shrill scream right at his
side, followed by another, and then the sound of a struggle.
He whirled back just as a wild chorus of screams went up
from the throats of the girls, and saw Nettie Thompson
and Daisy Morton struggling with each other. Then to
his astonishment and horror be noticed that there ·was an
ugly-looking knife 'i n Nettie's hands, and fearing that
The girl greeted him in a piore pleasant way than she she might cut Daisy with it he leaped forward and seized
d ever done before, and he said to himself that she was the girl by the wrist and held it :firmly.
very sweet girl, indeed. He thought that she seemed to
"She-tried-to-kill-you!" panted Daisy; "shesomewhat nervous and excited, however, and then he would have-if I hadn't-ca~ght her arm! She-must be
ought of what her father had told him-how she had -crazy!"
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"Let go of her now, 1\Iiss Dai.sy," said Dick, gently;
I always thought her queer!"
"'she has fainted. "
Such are a few of the hundreds of exclamations
And, indeed, this was true. The knife dropped to Lile remai·ks made by the boys and girls. Of course it was onl.
floor and the girl would barn done so, too, had not Dick natural that they should talk, as the affair was very un'caught her in his arms and held her up. Everybody was usual and startling.
wildly excited, with the single exception of Dick, and th~
Daisy and
ere the most put out of any of the
girls were chattering like magpies, their teeth rattling to- girls present. To think that he would go home with her
gether, so great was their fright and excitement; while the after she tried to murder him," said . - . ,, a frown on
young men stood staring stupidly at the youth and the her face.
insensible girl.
"And to not stop to say a word to me-me, who-who
"Is there some place we can take her till she comes to, ~aved his life!" said Daisy. "I almost wish I had let her kill
Mrs . .Morton?" asked Dick.
him, so I do. I know she loves him, and thought he lo,·e<.l
"Yes, yes; right in here," replied the good woman, lead- me, and did it because she was jealous-the mean thing!.,
ing the way into her own bedroom, which was on the
"I think he ought not to have gone h.ome with her, after
ground floor.
the way she acted, at any rate," said . . .It....
Dick followed and placed the unconscious girl on the
"What if she was to kill him ·while they were on the
bed and called £or water and a towel. These were brought, way!" suddenly exclaimed Daisy, paling. "She's a sly
quickly, and then, aided by Mrs. Morton, Dick bathed the minx, and there is no knowing but it was a scheme to get
girl's face. She soon came to and then as soon as her eyes to do what she failed to do in the first attempt."
fell on Dick's face she covered her own face with her hands
"Do you think so, Daisy?"
and sobbed as if her heart would break.
"I don't think so, particularly; but it may be possible. "
"Don't cry!" said Dick, soothingly; "there is no need
"Then some of the boys had better follow them."
of it."
"I think so.' 1
The girl continued sobbing for a few minutes, and then
'l'be girls suggested this to some of the young men, but
gradually stopped. Finally she took her hands from in they hooted at the idea. "It would be foolish," one said;
front of her face, and holding them toward Dick, said:
"she won't try it again. It was a sudden, crazy idea that
"Ob, can you-will you forgive me £or-for--"
took possession of her, and she won't attempt it a second
"There, there!" said Dick, gently; "I can and do for- t ime. Dick would be mad if we w-ere to follow them."
give you, freely, fully! Don't think of the matter again."
So Daisy and
had to be satisfied, and let matt ers
A happy look appeared on the girl's face. "Oh, I am rest.
so glad-so glad!" she murmured. Then she added, after
Meanwhile Dick and Nettie were making their way slo11·a few moments ;"I wish to go home; will you-will you- ly along the road in the direction of the girl's home. For
accompany me? I-I have somcthin6 to-to say to you; a few minutes not a word was spoken, and then presently
an explanation to make. Will you co me with me ?"
Nettie gave utterance to a sigh, and looking up at Dick,
"Of course-gladly!" said Dick; "but are you strong said:
enough to walk? Shall I not take you home in one of the
"You must have a very poor opinion of me, Mr. Sla ler,
conveyances?"
after-after I-tried to-to-' 1
"No, no! I am strong enough to walk-I want to _walk.
The girl stammered and stopped.
I wish to talk to you and--explain my-my strange con"Don't say a word about that, Miss Thompson- Netti e.''
duct."
E.aid Dick gently. "I shall dismiss it from my mind, ·and
"Very well; get ready, and I will go with you, Miss you must do the same."
Nettie."
"But I must explain, :M:r. Slater-Dick. May I call you
The girl was soon ready, and having sent 'l'om ahead, by that name?"
she and Dick set out, leaving a wondering crowd of young
"Yes, yes! Don't call me 'll'Ir. Slater.'."
people behind them.
"Thank you, Dick. I will now explain wby I tried i.oThe instant they had gone there was a babel of tongues. to-"
"How strange!"
"Don't say anything more about that," said Dick gently.
"How terrible!"
"Very well. Dick, did father tell you that I once had
"To think that she tried-tried to-to murder him!"
:i twin brother, Ned, and that he was killed while up in
"She must be crazy!"
Virginia with the army of Cornwallis?"
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"Yes, he told me, Nettie," replied Dick, wondering what I eyes, and put up her sweet, rosebud .mouth. Then, as the
youth took the kiss, Nettie's eyes drooped, and had it been
ai as corning.
m. "Well, l loved Ned as few sisters love their brothers, light enOl.lg-h Dick would have seen the rich, glowing color
.,Dick, and when I heard that he was dead-that he had come into the girl's cheeks.
"Little sisted" saiJ Dick gently.
been killed, murdered in a duel, by a-a-rebel spy who"My-brother! ' murmured the girl.
who had been in the British encampment masquerading as
her, and asked: "Who told you
'l'hen Dick releas
a solJier of the king, I-1-was overcome with grief, and
1 registered a vow that if e~er the opportunity came I that the person who killed your brother was named Dick

<::;

would be revenged upon the one who killed my brother,
by killing him, or having him killed."
The girl's voice at times rang out with excitement and
feeling, but at the close it sank to a low, tremulous tone.
.As he listened a strange thought entered Dick's mind.
"Nettie," he said, stopping and facing the girl, who
stopped, also, and gazed into his face inquiringly, "what
was the name of the rebel spy who killed your brother?"
' moThe girl hesitated. She looked at Dick for a few
ments in silence, and then, bursting into tears, said:· "His
name, so I was told, was-Dick Slater!"
Nettie was almost blinded by the tears, and she put up
her hands and, groping in the air, would have fallen had
not Dick caught her in his arms. The youth held the
trembling form firmly, and spoke to the girl gently.
"There, there! Don't cry, Nettie," he said. "Listen to
me. I swear to you that I did not kill your brother! I
am a patriot, and have been in the British encampments,
and played the part of a soldier of the king on various occasions, while doing spy work for the great cause, and I
have, too, on one or two occasions, fought duels with J;hitish soldiers, but I have a good memory, and know that I
never fought with any one of the name of Ned Thompson.

Slater?"
"I hardly know who it did come from in the first place,
Dick. I used to talk to the sol~ers when they came past,
and one day, when I was talking with an officer, and told
him that my brother had been killed in a duel with a
patriot spy, he said that he knew all about it, and that the
spy's name was Dick Slater."
"Well, be either deliberately told a falsehood, or else
did not know what he was talking about," said Dick. "I
have, as I told you, fought one or two duels with British
soldiers, but in neither imtance have I killed my opponent;
·so it could not have been I who killed your brother."
"True; and, oh, I'm so glad!"
'l'hey started onward, walking slowly, and presently Dick

"That is right, little girl," said Dick. "I am innocent
of the killing of your brother1 and now, to repay you for
e sorrow my name has caused you for so Jong fi tiine, I
am going to do something. I am going to be a brother to
you, Nettie, in place of the one you have lost. How will
you like that?"
"I'll-like-it, Dick," was the reply in a muffied voice,
and the youth felt a sudden cessation of the tremor which
had been shaking the girl's form.
Dick was silent for a few moments, and then said: "Give
me a kiss, Nettie, to seal the compact, and make us brother
and sister."
A sudden tremor went over the girl's form, and for a
few moments she did not make a movement; then she
slowly lifted her tear-wet face till she could look in Dick's

lhe road.
"One quedion before_ I go," said Dick. "\rcrc you the
mysterious masked woman, Nettie?"
"Yes Dick," was the reply. "Do you remember the woman, HannahMuggs, who was at our house the other night

said:
"I want you to promise m'e something, Nettie."
"What is it, Dick ?"
"That you give up this idea of revenging yourself on
Jhe person who killed your brother. Will you promise?"
"Yes, yes, Dick!" with a shudder. "I will never, never
again think of such a thing. Jl~st think how near I came
to--to killing you, who were entirely innocent! Oh!" and
ngain a shudder shook the girl's form.
At last they reached Nettie's home, and found that all
Do you believe me, Nettie?"
The girl stopped sobbing, and nestling closer to the was quiet there. Tom, who had gone on ahead, had been
youth, said, in a voice in which joy and relief were com- warned by Dick to say nothing about what had transpired
at the dance, and the boy had obeyed. They paused ont by
mingled: "Yes, I believe you-Dick."

when you were there?"
"Yes, I remember."
"Well, that was a man-a British spy, in disguise. He
had learnsd that I wished to get revenge on Dick Slater
for killing my brother, and he came to me at noon of the
day before you came, arrd told me that he had information
to the effect that you would come along this road past my
home some time next day. I don't know how he secured
his information, for he did not tell me. I was excited by
lhe news, and that evening I went to the ca bin of Joe Blod-
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gett, and gave him two pounds in gold to lay in wait for
you next day, and kill you. I masked myself, as I did not
wish any one to know what I had done." The girl's voice
tremblad, and suddenly she broke down and burst into
tears. "Oh, Dick," she sobbed, "how can you ever forgive
me? It was so-so-terrible! But, oh, Dick, I-I-really
think I-I must have been out of my mind! I don't understand, now, how I could ever have done such a thing I"
Dick took the girl gently in his arms, and kissed her.
''Don't say or 1.hink anything more about it, Nettie," he
said softly. "Remember that now you are my own sweet
little sister, and that all that has passed is in the past, and
is to not be thought of or spoken ol again. Good-night,
little sister."

WARM WORK.

Agnes. "She wouldn't have trie~ to kill him if she love '
him, would she?"
"Yes; she's queer in her head, you know, and ev-'1.
though she loves, she could not resist her crazy inclinatio
to kill him, thinking as she did that he had killed he
brother Ned. There was love in her eyes, even as she drew
back to stab him with the knife-I saw it, and I know it!"
"I hardly think so, Daisy."
"I am sure of it; but I don't think it will do her any
him when he thanked me for ~av
Oh, he talked just awfully nice.
ing hiR life,
more
than half believe he's in love
Do you know.
with me."
"Don't Le too sure of it, Daisy."
Daisy made no reply just then, but prese_ntly, after a

The girl put up her mouth for another kiss, and then
with a low-voiced "Good-night, my-brother!" she gently few moments of silence, she said as if speaking to herdisengaged herself from Dick's arms and ran to the house. self:
"I do wish he hadn't wallrnd home with Nettie ThompShe opened the door, turned and waved her hand to the
youth standing there, and then entered the house and son."
Then the girls fell asleep.
closed the door.
Putting the bar in place, _she stole silently upstairs and
to her room, and then, throwing herself face downward on
her bed, she wept as if her ·heart was broken, while over
and over in her mind went the thought: "My brother!
Re will be my brother-only my brother-and I love· him
so! Oh, I love him so!"

(

CH.APTER IX.
SHOWING THE REDCOATS HOW TO FIGHT.

'l'wo days have passed, and there is great excitement
Meanwhile Dick was striding rapidly along toward the
in the neighborl10od in which the Morton home is located.
home of the Mortons. He soon reached there, and found
The fae hundrecl men sent by General Greene have arthat, while none of the young folks had taken their deri vcd and the patriot residents of the neighborhood are 1
parlure, the dancing had stopped.
delighted.
Dick 1..11ew that they had remained in the hope that they
"Now we will sec w·hether or not the redcoats can come
might find out what had caused Nettie Thompson to make
up here and do just as they please," they tol~ one another;
1
the attempt on his life, and he decided that it would be
"Generals Marion, Sumpter and their men, in connection
best to tell them. He did so, explaining the matter fully, with these
soldiers, will be able to make it lively for any
and
when
he
had
finished,
the
anger
which
all
had
felt
to1
force of reclcoat~ that may come this way. They will show
ward the girl was turned to pity and compassion.
the British how to fight!"
Many expressions of sorrow and sympathy for her were
'fo Dick's great delight his "Liberty Boys" were among
heard on every side.
the men who had been sent by General Greene. The
As nothing serious had happened, and as their curi- youths were all delighted to see Dick again, and were deosity had been fully satisfied, the young people bade Mr. lighted, as well, by the prospects of some lively fighting
:Morton's folks and Dick Slater good-night-or good-morn- with thE! redcoats.
ing, rather-and took their departure, well satisfied.
Generals Marion a_nd Sumpter were now together at the
Perhaps the only persons not wholly satisfied with the island in the swamp where Marion had his headquarters.
night's doings were Daisy a
Morton. Late as it 'l'hey had, be.tween them, one hundred and seventy men,
was when they went to bed, they lay awake and talke:l of and the five hundred men sent by Greene, who at once
what had taken place.
joined them on the island, increased their force to quite
"I tell you I believe Nettie Thompson loves Dick >l rc,.;pectable little army. Dick 1.old Marion that he thought
Slater," saifl Daii:;y, in a di~satisfied tone of voice.
·lwre wm1ld be no difficulty in securing forty or fifty re"J don't see how you can think that, Daisy," dissented cruits among the patriot ~·oung men of the vicinity. and
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ais would run the army up to a :force of more than seven
undred.
"With such a force, we ought to be· able to strike the
ritish some hard blows," said General Marion.
''Yes, indeed!" agreed General Sumpter.
' Dick and the other officers who were members of the
3uncil thought and said the same, and a plan of campaign
-as talked oyer and decided upon.
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"Yes; that will give the Tory youth time to get the
news to the British."
· "All right; I will oee to it that the news gets to him,
and I haven·t the least doubt that the news will then very
quickly get to the redcoats."
"Good! '!'hat is what we want. And, by the way, Joe,
do you want to join us an9- go over and help give the
re(1coats a thrashing when we go?"

"Of course I do, Dick!"
- The only way to do, it was decided, was to draw the
"All right; we shall be glad to haYe you, and any more
.iritish out from Charleston by some pretext of a move in
ne direction, and then attack them from some other di- oi the boys of the neighborhood who may care to go."
"I cn.n get fifty of the boys to go along, Dick!" eagerly.
~ction. To do this it would be necessary to get word to
·'All right; pass the word to them and be ready, early,
uem that the fake move was to be made. This, Dick said
I day after to-morrow morning."
e thoaght he could accomplish successfully,
"We'll be ready."
- "There are a number of Tory families in the neighborThen Dick went onward to call on the l\Iortons and
ood who have young men sons_, and I can contrive s0

iat the word of our intended move gets to one of these Thompsons.
Soon after lie had gone, Joe made some excuse to go
oung men an<l. he_will take the first opportunity to carry
~e news 1.o the British in Charleston. They wilNhen OYCr to his Tory neighbor's home. The boy in question,
ome out to make an attack upon us and we will be en- whose name was Sam Hinkle, was out in the barn lot. Joe
bled to take them from the rear and at a <lisadv:mtage 1pproachcd him, and after asking to borrow a saw, got to
talking about the coming of the patriot soldiers from the
nd give them a good thrashing."
X orth. He managed to let slip, seeming, without intendGenerals .Marion and Sumpter thought this would be
ing to do so, the fact tllat Dick Slater had just fold him
good plan, and it was decided that the move whic they
that the patriot force was to go over to the "Corners,"
b.ouk1 pretend that they were going to make was to go to
Lhe day after to-morro\r, and teach the Tories of that
nother settlement, five miles distant, and make an attack
neighborhood a les~on.
rr the Tories who were thick in that vicinity. This matter
As soon as he had let thi ~lip, Joe caught him~elf,
- ecided, Dick took his departure for the purpose of doing
looked confused and made Ram promi;:;c nut to mention
• is part of the work.
irhat he hall learned to a soul, and, o.f course, dam promised.
Leaving the headquarters in the swamp, Dick made his
Joe wns scarcely out of the barn lot, howc1·er, before he
r ay to the home of a patriot whose name was Saunder~.
rn=-hed to the house and told his parents what Joe bad said.
[r. and l\Irs. Saunders had a son named Joe, a youth o.f
"Y 011 rnmt got to Charleston at once and let the cominetecn years, and a bright, shrewd young fellow whom
mandant know of this, Sam!" exclaimed his father, exlick knew he could trust.
citedly, and Sam said he would do so.
Dick told Joe just what he wanted, and the patriot youth
"Wait hal.f an hour or so, Sam," his father went on,
id that he could :fix the thing up all right.
"and then saddle Moscow and ride like the wind to
"We have a Tory neighbor up the road just a little ways, Charleston."
1·ck," he said; "they have a boy of about my age? and he
"All right, father; I will. l>
a rabid Tory, too. If I can contrive to let slip the
And he did. Three-quarters of an hour later he rode
~atement that the patriot force that · is here is going over
a way at a gallop, his horse headed southward, and Joe
>the 'Corners' neighborhood to give the Tories over there Saunders, who was peering around the corner of the stable,
lesson, he will take the news to_thc British at Charleston grinned a satisfied grin and murmured: ,
t once."
"There goes the news to the commandant at Charleston.
"Good ! I shall depend upon you to do this, Joe," said I have done my part, as regards that; now to pass the

l

ick.
"I'll attend to it. When shall I say the patriot force
tends moving to the 'Corners'?"
"~fly that "·e are going over there day after to-morrow."
"D<1.Y after to-morrow. ch?"

word to the boys to be ready to go with the patriot force
day after to-morrow morning."
Then be saddled his horse and set out, going in a differ-·
c~nt direction fr0m that taken by Sam, for he did not wish
tht> youth's parents to think he might be following him.
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The lasl-named youth did not spare his horse. He obeyed his father, literally, in that he really did ride "like the
wind" to Charleston. And when ·he told the commandant
there the wonderful news, there was excitement among the
British. Sam was complimented for his good work in
coming with the information, an:d was feasted and made
much of. Had the redcoats h."D.own that he was a mere
cat'spaw, doing the very work which the patriots intended
he should do, they would not have been so delighted, and
Sam would not have been fea~ted and patted on the back.
They did not lmow it, however, and the youth came in for
a lot of enjoyment such as he had never expected would
:fall to his lot.
The British at once began making arrangements to go
to the "Corners" on the day after to-morrow, aud give Lhe
impudent "rebels" a thorough trouncing. The commandant thought it would be possible to sweep Marion and
Sumpter and the patriot force out of existence at one fell
blow, and he was highly elated. The "Swamp Fox" and
..Sumpter and their ragged, but desperate men, had given
1
him lots of trouble, and now he would get even with them.
And while the British were making their preparations,
:Marion and Sumpter and their men and Dick Slater and
his "Liberty Boys" were making their preparations to
make it warm for the enemy. They succeeded in getting
all their plans perfected, and there was not the least doubt
in the minds of any of them that they would succeed in
~·their undertaking.
Early in the morning of the day decided upon lhe entire patriot force, more than seven hundred strong-the
patriot youths of the neighborhood to the number of fifty
having joined them-marched away, heading to\>ard the
"Corners." This was to deceive the Tories of the vicinity,
who were undoubtedly watching every movement of the
patriot army.
The march was kept up toward the eastward a distance
of three miles, and then, instead of going straight on to
the "Corners," the force turned southward and marched
in thi~ direction a mile. Then another turn was made
toward the east, and at a point half a mile from the main
road leading northward into the "Corners," the patriots
paused and took up their position in a strip of timber which
extended on across to the road. It was along this road that
it was expected that the British would advance, and it
transpired that th~y were right in thinking thus, for about
ten o'clock the enemy came in sight, coming from the
southward. It marched, a thousand strong, straight onward, up the road, past where the patriots were hidden,
and then still on to\\'ard the "Corners." Ana then the
_patriots moved; stealing along through the timber they

WAR?II

WORK.

kept abreast with the redcoats and then, just before th;
cross-roads store was reached-this building having th '
honor of being called the "Corners-the patriots burst ou
.
of the timber and attacked the redcoats with terrible fury
It was indeed warm work, but by taking the British b
surprise the patriots more than evened up the odds agains
them-which were not so very great, they having seve
hundred men as opposed to one thousand.
Dick Slater and his "Liberty Boys" were now in thei
clement. Marion and Sumpter had heard a great dea
about the }Ouths and their terrible valor on the battlefield
and while they had neYer doubted the truth of the storic
they had heard, they had had no idea that the youths wer
such terrors as they were. The "Swamp Fox" and Sump
ter, as well, had not believed it possible tlfat any youths
or men for that matter, could outfight their terrible vet
eran fighters, but to-day they were forced to acknowledg
that in "The Liberty Boys of '76" their men had met theil)
masters as desperate fighters .
The "Liberty Boys" were here, there and everywhere
and they fought like demons, their wild, thrilling war-c
of "Down with the king! Long live Liberty!" ringing ou~
almost constantly. The men under Marion and Sumpter
m:aed to exert themselves by the example set them by th
yo11t11s1 fought desperately, also, and took up the thrillin
war-cry of the youths.
.The redcoats, attacked 1rith terrible fury, were scattere
and divided up into a dozen parties, each being engaged
by almost an equal number of patriot soldiers. One part
concentrated near the "Corners" store building, and th
battle was wag0d fast and furious here. The "Libert
Boys" turned their attention to this party, which numbere
about a hundred, and then there was warm work I
The redcoats thought they could fight the "rebels"· off
but the "Liberty Boys" charged with such resistless fur
that the British were forced to retreat into the house.
The battle raged for nearly an hour longer, but t,
redcoats were at last completely routed and scattered an
demoralized they started in full retreat toward Charleston
When it was over it was found that nearly three hun
dred of the British had been killed or wounded and eight
of the hundred who bad taken refuge in the "Corners·
house were captured. Of the patriots, twenty had bee
killed and thirty wounded; of these, four killed and te
wounded were "Liberty Boys."
But it had been a great victory, and the patriots were
delighted. They certainly had a right to be.
The plan had been a great success. From its inceptio
to the wind-up there bad not been a quirk or bobble of an
kind; it' had gone through ju~t as planned.
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The British were so thoroughly thraslled that they did co-operating with Marion and Sumpter, and doing much
not return to have it out with their enemy; they continued toward making life a burden to the British.
right straight on southward toward Charleston, and when
they reached there they had a great story to tell.

'l'heit names became famous throughout that part o E

They South Carolina-and, indeed, throughout all the State, and

said that they had been set upon by at least two thousand I·edcoats and Tories alike learned to tremble at the mere
men and that it was only the wonderful fighting abilities rnrntion of the "Liberty Boys."
and the known bull-dog qualities of the British soldiers

While in the vicinity Dick was a frequent caller at the

that had enabled them to get back to Charleston with the homes of the Mortons and the Thompsons. Dick liked the
nd 1>hile
jolly and li1rely Morton girls, Daisy an
bulk of the force which had that morning left the:te.
The commandant did not for a moment doubt the truth he suspected that they thought a good deal of him, he felt
of these statements. He could not have been made believe that their dispositions and temperaments were such that
that his veteran soldiers had been whipped by a force of they were not likely to learn to like him so strongly as to
"rebels" numerically smaller than his own force. Natur- cause them any very great heart-burnings.
ally, he was wild \\ith rage, and sputtered and threatened

With Nettie Thompson, however, it was different. Dick

what he would clo to the audacious "rebels" for what they was shrewd enough to see that she was learning to like
him more than he wished her to-for he did not li'ish her
had that day done.
He at once began marshalling all his available force, ro undergo suffering caused by unreriuited loYe-and he
amounting to about fifteen hundred men, and early next made it in his way to throw her into the company of Joe
morning he set out at the head of the little army, intent Saunders as much as was possible. Dick had seen that Joe
waF; in love with Nettie, and knowing that he was a splendiJ
on finding the patriot force and administerip.g to it such
a thrashing as would have the effect of more than off, ing fellow, hoped to be able to make a match between them.
When this had progressed to some extent, Dick one day
•
the British defeat of the day before.
told Nettie about his sweetheart, Alice Estabrook, and
Marion and Sumpter were as wary as foxes, howev • and
after that he was pleased to see that she paid more attention
were not to be taken by surprise. They expected that the
tc Joe and gave him encouragement.
British commandant would make a move of this kind, and
We may as well state here that two years later Dick rewere prepared for it. They had scouts out who came in and
ceiYed an invitation to the wedding of Joe Saunders and
reported the approach of the British while yet the enemy
Xettie Thompson, and when Dick tolcl Alice Estabrook
1rns sewral miles distant, and the two olcl tighten had
the story of Nettie Thomp:on, tl1e tender-hearte,1 girl shed
plen1y of time to chose their ground and arrange their
tears of sympathy and whispered:
men to their satisfaction. The result was that when the
"I'm glad she's happy now, Dick!"
redcoats made the attack they at the same time made a
sad mistake.

The patriot force had the advantage of posi-

THE END.

tion ancl perfect knowledge of the ground, and in two
hours time, the British were' even more thoroughly whipped than had been the case the previous day.

The next number ( 57) of "The Liberty Boys o1 '76"
will contain "THE LIBERTY BOY:-;· 'PuSH"; OR,

The British commandant returned to Charleston, minus BOUND TO GET THERE," by Harry .Moore.
a goodly portion of his army.

He was a sadder and wiser

man, and he had learned that the hated "rebels" knew
how to fight.

In fact, he was forced to acknowledge that
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The young engineer pulled off his coat. and standing out full in the firelight. excitedly waved
it. Two sharp whistles was the answer. and the express came down to a stop
not ten yards from the blazing brush heap.
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i:row TO D~rn;~S.-!';lont~
t ,,. un. 1i.l1!i'~~cti~n.
in th
\'Cr popular German comedian. Sixty-four )Ja-ges; hand.s ome art <lt,d..i;~ssmg and ap~e!i~·J~l; \\~ll'll :i;t'Jl, ill.
me.a!).d lJl>},~ad, g1vmg th..
orecl cover containil:ig a half-tone photo of the author.
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st"'.ry.'alu~!e httle boll~s;,.ever ;r,p:el{ to the world..
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TO J EEf A; ·WINP.OW GARDEN:-Coi;it t'ining E-verybodK '1'(1~
~"PW bq.w, t-0 ~ ·'li1i~ b¢flu'l.ifu.1;:.'•}l,oth m~le anlll
foll instruction't for. construehng !!,_ \\"i. qdow garden either rn town female. The-•s
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> . e-l''Yitt,ll n~t!"ated !lll'
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pastry, an<l a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular · No. 39. IIO\V TO RAI~ ..• J)O
,B;--por-.c
RY.
(,EOXS AND:
conks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illu~
. ·o. 27. TIO'Y TO KEEP ITOUSE.-It contains information for tratecl. BY Ira Drofraw.
'.'l'e 1-.rl1,ody. boys, ~iris, men an(] women: it will tench you how t)
No. 40. ·now TO :\IAKE AXD SET TRAPS.-Includi ng bin
mnk<' almo :t anything around the housC', su<'h as parlor onrnmentx, on how to catch mole~, w!'a"el8, ottC'r, rats, squirrels and
bird
brnd;~ts, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime 'for catching birds. Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated.
By J. lfarrington
·.
·
Keene.
El.ECTRICAL .
No. fiO. HOW TO STFFF BIRDS AXD ANll\fALS.-A Yal
• 'o. 41. HO"' TO l\IAYE AXD l'STD EI..ECTRICITY .-A de- able book, gi\·ing instructions in collecting,
preparing, mounti
~ c rjptio of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism : and preserving birds, animals
and insects.
.
' ""~t/1pr ~·ith full instrnctions for making ElP<'tric To~·s, Rat eries,
No. 54. HOW TO KI<:EP AND ~lANAGE PETS.-Giving coll:·
f ·'.
B · <..leorge Trebel, A. l\1., l\I. D. Containing o · r fifty ii- plete information as to the manner and methocl of raising, keepin
Jstrations.
tam\ng, breeding and managing
of pets: · lso giving fo
• o. G-t HOW TO l\I;\KE ELECTTIICAL l\IACI1T; 'ES.-Con- instrn<'tions for making cages, all kinds
Fully explained hy twent,:<
tainim: full directions for making dPetriC'al machines, ' imln<'tion eight illustrations, making it theetc.
most
complete
book of the kh1 ·,
cn il~. (.]yrnimos, >ind many novel toys to be worked by eledricity. ever published.
£fr I . A. ft. Bennett. Fully illustrnterl.
·
•
·• ·o. H7. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Contai ning a
MISCELLANE OUS.
Inn:<' C'ollr<'tion of instrnf'tive nnd highly amusing electrical trkks,
'o. 8. HOW TO BECO:\m A SCIENTIST.-A useful and i •
' togetbcr with illustrations. By .A. Ander!Son.
stru<'tive book, giving a comp!Pte tre(ltise on cbemistry: also es
periments in acoustics, me<'hanics, mathematics, chemistry, an-i''
ENTERTAIN MENT.
directions for making fireworks, colored fires and gas balloon&.
t
No. 9. HOW TO BI~CO:UE A YEXrI'HILOQrIS T. Ry Ilarry This book cannot bP pqual<.>d.
Kennedy. The secret giYen away. E,·ery intelligen t ho~· reading
Ko. 14. HOW TO l\IAKE CANDY.-A complete handbook f .rr
this book of in,trn<'tians. by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of <'andy. i<'P "ream, syrups,
essences, etc. etc.
• tudes PYery night with his wonderful imitations). can master the
No. 19. FRA~K TOFSEY'S Pi'>l'fJ<;D :::\'f:,\'l'ER DIS'l'ANO •
art. and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the TABLES; · POCKET ·COl\IPA. TJo,
•
AND GLTIDE.-Giving tk>•
irrea te~r book ('\'Pr published. and there·~ millions (of fun) in it.
official distances on all the railroads of the United States u.:f
No. :!O. HOW T O E" ' TEltTAIN AN EYE::\ ING l'A.RTY.-A Canada. Also table of distances by
to foreign ports, hacb
vPry rnlunble lit tle book just published. A complete comp.endi1 ~rn fares. in tjJ e'~rincipal cities, reports of water
the census. etc., etc., makl
of gnm<.>,, sports, card diversions, comic rt><'itations, etc .. [ suitable: it one of ..the most complete and handv bool<s pu isbed:
for parloi- or drawin~·room entPrtaiiJ.ment. It contains more fo r the
·No. 38. uo·w TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR-A wO!imoney than any book published..
. ·
.
derful 'book, containing useful and practical information
Ulc
Ko. 3:1. HOW TO l'LA..Y GA~IES.-A complete and useful little ·trentment . of ordinary diseases and ailments common to inevery
book. containing. th~ rules ._and . regulations of billiards, bagatdle, ·fandly. .Abounding in useful and effective recipes for gen er-al cog
b ·:;.;,mmon. croquet, dotnrnoes, ere.
·
.
plaints.
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fl. HOW TO SOI.YE CO::>ll'NDRUl'IIS .-Containiug.. !\Jl
.No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-01)J,•
uc:rw..mrm·ng conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curio11s catches taining valuable information regarding
the
collecting
a'nd arrangiae
and witty sayings. .
· ·
.
·
of stamps and coins: Handsomely illustrated.
:
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.-;\. ~omplete and handv Ht tie
No. 58. HOW TO BE .A DETECTIVE.-B y Old ,King Bra@,
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre'. Crib· the '~.c\I'ld-known detective. In which he lays down 'some valuabl<
bage, Casino, Forty-five, Roimee, Petlro Sancho; Draw Pokl'r and sensible rules for beginners. and a)so relates .soi;o,~ adventuM:
.Auction Pitch. All !<~ours and many othi>r pop:nlnr games of card>1'. a,nd . ~::i;periences of well-known detectives.
. '.' ! '
Ko. flit HOW TO DO Pt ZZI..ES.-Contain ing over three hun- , . ~· 1.'{~.· !iO. HOW TO BECO:\fE A PHOTOGRAFH
ER.-Cont
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums with key to ~awe. A . ;l~ · u~eftil information regarding the Camera and '.bow'
to work lt
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A . .Anderson.
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.
also b'ow .to make Photographic Magic Lant~rn .Slidl!S and otla ,
. ·,:,,'.:. . .
Transpa.rencies. Handsomely illustrated. By C.ii'i>t11>iµ W. De
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No. 13. ~ow TO DO IT: OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-I t
No. G2. R.OW TO BECOME A WEST , PO~~ ~HLITA ~
ts a great hfl" secret, and one that every young man desires to know CADET ...:.-C~nta:i.·ning full .expl anations how
.· ' to J,.<a.in admittan
all about. Th~l'(''s happiness · in it. •
·
rour~~ of $(t~l:fY.'l ·i 1 J.~'li{\minations. Duties, Staff of Officers, P •
Xo. ~;:~. HOW ' TO BEiiIA YE.-Containing the ruh~s and eti- Gtlaru, ;Jlt>H~e . R~g~ID.l.tiqir!;I; ll'ire Department, and \\ll i:i. boy shoat
'lUette ot .gdod society and ·the easiest and most approvetj met!t,od~ km:iw to ·i;e a· Callet' Cl!'InPi1~9)uHI· written 61 Lu S.e.oarens, autli
of appPanng to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre 'church of "How to Bet;ome. a· ~a>'ll.k'C"!\det.''
1:
·
c.:id ir the drawing-r9om. ·
.: .. .
Na. 63. HOWTO' BECOM.E'.'A, NAV.ALC:A':riE'Ei"--Complete~
structiims of ho'f' to gain .:Wmission to t'l!i>· 4nnapolis Na
DECLAMATIO N.
,
Academv. Also ~ntalnil1g tlie. con~o , 'of intfoructlon, descript! •
No. 27.. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATI01'-S. of grounds and . buildings, h lstoTical ~~h,
Are e'l'erything a .i.~
-:-Contammg the most popular selections in 11s(', P01l1prj~ing Dutd1 sbould know to become
ofl:iite.r ln :~i!;.l111it~d' ~tate1 Na!Y.
,
di!J-lect, E'rencb dialect, Yankee :and Irish dialect pil"l'.·es to.get her piled and written by . TuU,\· S<iaare.n~,
~~thor , , Ho
f;o B4
with many standard readings.
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